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Hyrum  Smith,  the  Patriarch. 

By  Edzi'ard  H.  Anderson,  in  Junior  M.  I.  .-I.  Manual  for  1008-9. 


"Blessed  is  my  servant  Hyrum  Smith, 
for  I,  the  Lord,  love  him  because  of  the 
integrity  of  his  heart,  and  because  he 
lovcth  that  which  is  right  before  me, 
saith  the  Lord." — Doc.  &  Co  v.  Sec. 
124-15. 

SKETCH    OF    HIS    LIFE. 

In  the  life  of  the  Prophet  Joseph 
we  have  ahnost  also  the  life  of  Hy- 
rum the  Patriarch,  for  they  were 
never  separated  more  than  six 
months  at  one  time  durins^  the  days 
they  lived  upon  the  earth. 

llynmi  was  the  second  s(:)n  nf 
Joseph  -Smith,  .Senior,  and  Lucy 
Mack,  and  was  born  February  9, 
1800,  being  thus  nearly  six  years 
the  senior  of  the  Pro])hel. 

Like  his  prophet  brother,  he  spent 
his  early  youth  upon  the  farm;  and 
when  he  heard  of  his  brother's 
\ision  he  believed,  entered  with  zeal 
into  the  work  of  preparation  for  the 
establishment  of  the  Church,  and 
was  bajitized  in  .Seneca  Lake,  in 
1829. 

(  )n  the  second  f)f  Novenilier, 
1826,  he  had  married  Jerusha  I'av- 
c|(  n.  at  Manchester,  New  'S'ork, 
with  whom  he  had  a  family  of  six 
children,  Lovina,  Marv,  John, C now 
thr  vcMierable  Patriarch  of  the 
(  hni'ch  )  llyrum,  Jerusha  and  Sar- 
ah. I'.leven  years  after  his  mar- 
riage he  became  a  widower,  while 
absent  in  Far  West,  Missouri.  IK' 
married    M.arv    I'ielding    the    same 


year  (  1837)  and  with  her  had  two 
children,  Joseph  F.  Smith  and 
Martha,  Joseph  F.  being  today  the 
respected,  honored  and  beloved 
President  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints.  This 
was  the  year  of  the  trying  scenes 
in  ^Missouri,  which  culminated  in 
the  expulsion,  in  the  fall  of  1838. 

Before  her  finst  child,  Joseph, 
was  yet  born,  she  was  called  to  part 
with  her  husband  under  very  try- 
ing circumstances.  We  have  learned 
how  a  number  of  the  brethren  were 
arrested,  after  having  been  be- 
trayed into  the  hands  of  the  mob 
by  Colonel  Hinckle.  Parley  P. 
Pratt  (Autobiography,  page  "208) 
describes  the  farewell  of  the  Smith 
family  in  l-'ar  West  as  follows: 

".As  I  returned  from  my  house  to- 
wards the  troops  in  the  square,  I 
halted  with  the  guard  at  the  door 
of  liyrnm  Smith,  and  heard  the 
sol)s  and  groans  of  his  wife,  at 
his  parting  words.  .She  was  then 
near  confinement ;  and  needed  more 
than  ever  the  comfort  and  conso- 
lation of  a  husband's  ])rescnce.  .As 
we  relnrneil  to  the  wagon  we  saw- 
Sidney  Kigdon  taking  leave  of  his 
wife  and  daughters,  who  stood  at  a 
little  distance. in  tears  of  anguish  in- 
describablr.  In  (he  wagon  sat  Jo- 
seph .Smith,  while  his  ;igt'd  f;ilher 
and  venerable  mother  came  nii 
overwhelmed  with  te.'irs,  and  took 
each  of  the  |)risoners  b\-   the   h;uid 
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with  a  silence  of  grief  too  great 
for  utterance." 

Hyrum  shared  with  Joseph  the 
despiteful  treatment  of  Liberty 
jail ;  the  freedom,  the  sorrows,  and 
the  joys  of  those  six  years  of  toil, 
care  and  anxiety  that  passed  be- 
tween the  Missouri  expulsion  and 
the  day'  when  the  City  of  Joseph, 
Nauvoo  the  Beautiful,  with  20,000 
thrifty  inhabitants  was  at  the  height 
of  her  prosperity ;  and  stood  by  him 
to  the  bitter  end  in  Carthage,  (June 
27,  1844)  where  they  both  sealed 
their  testimonies  with  their  blood, 
martyrs  to  the  cause  of  truth. 

At  his  death  he  held  several  mil- 
itary ofifices  in  the  Nauvoo  legion ; 
and  several  civil  offices  in  the  city 
government.  For  Zion's  Camp  he 
and  Lyman  Wight  had  gathered  a 
company  of  volunteers  in  Michigan 
who  joined  the  camp  June  8,  mak- 
ing  its   numbers   205.      That   same 


day  he  was  chosen  captain  of  twen- 
ty men  who  were  selected  as  life- 
guards to  the  Prophet  Joseph,  with 
George  .A.  Smith  as  armor  bearer. 

HIS  C.\LLIXGS  IN  THE  CIURCH. 

Hyrum  was  one  of  the  eight  wit- 
nesses to  the  Book  of  Mormon,  who- 
soleirinly  testified  to  all  the  world 
that  Joseph  the  Prophet  had  in  hi? 
charge  the  plates  of  the  Book  of 
Mormon,  which  had  the  appear- 
ance of  gold ;  that  he  showed  them 
to  the  witnesses ;  and  that  they 
handled  them  with  their  hands,  and 
saw  the  engravings  which  were  on 
the  plates,  and  which  had  the  ap- 
pearance of  old  and  curious  work- 
manship. 

The  testimonies  of  these  eight 
witnesse-s  differs  essentiallv  from 
that  the  Three  Witnesses  in 
the    way    the    plates    were    shown. 
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To  the  three  witnessess,  an  angel 
presented  the  plates,  and  the  voice 
of  the  Lord  declared  to  them  that 
they  had  been  translated  by  the 
gift  and  power  of  God,  and  shown 
by  His  grace ;  to  the  eight  wit- 
nesses, one  of  whom  was  Hyrum 
Smith,  Joseph  the  Prophet  exhib- 
ited the  plates,  and  nothing  is  said 
in  their  testimony  as  to  the  trans- 
lation, but  it  is  declared  that  these 
eight  men  saw  them  and  hefted 
them,  and  knew  of  a  surety  that 
Joseph  had  them.  One  is  a  spirit- 
ual rhanifestation,  and  the  other, 
temporal ;  as  if  in  this  as  in  all  oth- 
er things,  spiritual  and  temporal 
must  be  united  to  make  a  perfect 
whole. 

When  Hyrum  was  about  thirty- 
seven  years  of  age,  he  was  appoint- 
ed and  sustained  by  a  conference  in 
Far  West,  second  counselor  to 
President  Joseph  Smith,  in  the 
First  Presidency,  in  the  place  of 
Frederick  G.  Williams  who  was  re- 
jected.    He  held  his  position  with 


honor  and  integrity,  until  he  was 
called  by  revelation,  January  19, 
1841,  to  take  the  office  of  Patriarch 
to  the  whole  Church. 

The  revelation  calling  him  to  the 
office  of  Patriarch,  the  first  received 
in  Hancock  County,  Illinois,  after 
the  prophet's  escape  from  Missouri, 
gives  in  a  very  few  words  the  index 
to  Hyrum's  character — integrity, 
and  love  of  right.  (Doc.  &  Cov. 
Sec.  124:  15).  For  these  qualities, 
the  Lord  blessed  him,  and  declared 
that  he  loved  him.  He  had  been  ap- 
pointed to  this  office,  by  right  as 
well  as  by  the  blessings  of  his  fath- 
er, Joseph,  who  died  on  the  previ- 
ous Sept.  14,  and  now  that  calling 
and  blessing  were  confirmed: 

"That  my  servant  Hyrum  take  the 
office  of  Priesthood  and  Patriarch 
which  were  appointed  unto  him  by 
his  father,  by  blessing  and  also  by 
right.  That  from  henceforth  he 
shall  hold  the  keys  of  the  patriar- 
chal blessing  upon  the  heads  of  all 
my  people,  That  whoever  he  blesses 
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shall  he  hlcsscd,  and  whoever  he 
curses  shall  he  cursed;  that  what- 
soever he  shall  bind  on  earth  shall 
be  bound  in  heaven ;  and  whatso- 
ever he  shall  loose  on  earth  shall 
be  loosed  in  heaven ;  and  from  this 
time  forth  I  appoint  unto  him  that 
lie  may  be  a  prophet,  and  a  seer, 
and  revelator  unto  my  Church,  as 
well   as  my  servant  Joseph. 

■'That  he  may  act  in  concert  al- 
so with  my  servant  Joseph  and  that 
he  shall  receive  counsel  from  my 
servant  Joseph,  who  shall  show  un- 
to him  the  keys  whereby  he  may  ask 
and  receive,  and  be  crowned  with 
the  same  blessing,  and  glory,  and 
honor,  and  Priesthood,  and  gifts  of 
the  priesthood,  that  once  were  put 
upon  him  that  was  my  servant  Oli- 
ver Cowdery. 

"That  my  servant  Hyrum  may 
bear  record  of  the  things  which  I 
shall  show  unto  him,  that  his  name 
may  be  had  in  honorable  remem- 
brance from  generation  to  gener- 
ation, for  ever  and  ever." 

In  another  verse, (124)  in  the 
same  section,  the  purpose  of  patri- 
archal blessings  is  given.  It  is  that 
the  person  who  receives  the  bless- 
ing may  not  fall  when  the  hour  of 
temptation  comes  upon  him'.  In 
other  words,  it  is  a  help  to  aid  him 
in  the  way  of  right. 

The  blessing  which  Hyrum's  fath- 
er gave  to  him,  on  the  day  of  his 
death,  is  recorded  in  Lucy  Smith's 
History  of  the  Prophet,  as  follows : 

"At  this  Hyrum  bent  over  his 
father  and  said :  'Father,  if  you 
are  taken  away,  will  you  not  inter- 
cede for  us  at  the  throne  of  grace, 
that  our  enemies  may  not  have  So 
much  power  over  us?'  He  then 
laid  his  hands  upon  Hyrum's  head 
and  said : 

"]\Iy  son,  -  Hyrum,  I  seal  upon 
your  head  your  patriarchal  bless- 
ing, which  I  placed  upon  your  head 


before,  for  that  shall  be  verified. 
In  addition  to  this,  I  now  give  you 
my  dying  blessing.  You  shall  have 
a  season  of  peace,  so  that  you  shall 
have  sufficient  rest  to  accomplish 
the  work  which  God  has  given  you 
to  do.  You  shall  be  as  firm  as  the 
pillars  of  heaven  unto  the  end  of 
your  days.  I  now  seal  upon  your 
head  the  patriarchal  power,  and  you 
shall  bless  the  people.  This  is  mv 
d\ing  blessing  upon  your  head  in 
the  name  of  Jesus.     Amen." 


THE     "MARTYRDOM. 

In  life,  Joseph  and  Hyrum  were 
not  divided,  and  in  death  they  were 
not  separated.  On  the  morning 
after  Hyrum  had  made  ready  to  go 
to  Carthage,  which  both  Joseph  and 
he  seemed  to  know  was  the  road 
which  led  to  death,  he  read  a  para- 
graph from  near  the  close  of  the 
12th  chapter  of  Ether,  in  the  Book 
of  Mormon,  and  turned  down  the 
leaf  upon  it : 

"And  it  came  to  pass  that  I 
prayed  unto  the  Lord  that  he  would 
give  unto  the  Gentiles  grace,  that 
they  might  have  charity.  And  it 
came  to  pass  that  the  Lord  said 
unto  me,  if  they  have  not  charity,  it 
mattereth  not  unto  thee,  thou  hast 
been  faithful ;  wherefore  thy  gar- 
ments shall  be  made  clean.  And 
because  thou  hast  seen  thy  weak- 
ness, thou  shalt  be  strong,  even  to 
the  sitting  down  in  the  place  which 
I  have  prepared  in  the  mansions  of 
my  Father.  And  now  I  bid  fare- 
well unto  the  Gentiles  ;  yea,  and 
also  unto  my  brethren  whom  I  love, 
until  we  shall  meet  before  the  judg- 
ment seat  of  Christ,  where  all  men 
shall  know  that  my  garments  are 
not  spotted  with  vour  blood."  (Eth- 
er 12:26-38.) 
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HYRUM  S    CHARACTER. 

Hyrum  Smith  was  eminently  just 
in  his  deahngs  with  men.  Favor- 
itism and  partiahty  had  no  effect 
upon  him  when  shown  to  him  by 
others ;  and  in  his  own  life  he  was 
never  known  to  make  a  practice  of 
them.  He  was  counted  a  perfect 
gentleman  by  all  who  knew  him. 
A  number  of  years  ago,  on  a  visit 
to  Kirtland,  President  Smith  called 
upon  a  Mrs.  Turk,  who  was  a  non- 
member  of  the  Church,  but  who 
came  to  Kirtland  when  a  young 
girl,  and  who  was  well  acquaint- 
ed with  his  father  Hyrum.  Speak- 
ing of  the  early  characters  in  the 
Church,  this  is  what  she  said  of 
Hyrum:  "I  never  knew  Joseph 
very  well,  but  Hyrum  I  remember 
distinctly.  I  have  heard  him  preach 
often.  The  Presbyterian  minister 
here  who  met  Hyrum  said  in  mv 
hearing,  and  I  am  convinced  from 
my  recollection  also,  that  his  words 
are  true.  'Whatever  else  other 
'Mormons'  might  have  been,  Hyrum 
was  a  perfect  gentleman.'  " 

A  little  incident  will  illustrate  his 
sympathy,  love  and  care  for  the 
poor.  An  old  British  Canadian  sol- 
dier, whose  name  was  George  Mills, 
had  been  employed  by  the  Temple 
committee,  at  Nauvoo,  to  obtain 
timber  on  the  Mississippi  river  for 
the  building  of  the  Nauvoo  temple. 
While  engaged  in  this  work,  the 
man  took  severe  cold,  and  inflam- 
mation settled  in  his  eyes.  He  be- 
came practically  blind,  at  least  so 
blind  that  he  could  not  distinguish 
anything  but  daylight  and  the  dark. 


This  helpless  man  Hyrum  Smith 
took  into  his  home  as  a  member  of 
his  family.  There  he  remained  not 
only  during  the  lifetime  of  the  Pat- 
riarch, but  he  came  to  Utah  with 
the  family,  and  lived  with  them 
until  President  Smith's  mother  died. 
The  kindness  shown  to  this  unfort- 
unate soldier  was  a  pure  display  of 
compassion,  since  there  was  neither 
obligation  resting  upon  Hyrum  nor 
any  request  of  the  Church  to  have 
him  care  for  the  lonely  man.  That 
the  man  was  unfortunate  and  in 
need  was  sufficient  to  awaken  the 
mercy  of  his  benefactor.  Strang?; 
to  say,  the  old  soldier  was  not  even 
a  Latter-day  Saint  but  was  never- 
theless looked  after  and  cared  for 
just  as  well  as  any  member  of  the 
family  or  of  the  Church. 

Hyrum's  sympathy  for  the  aged, 
the  unfortunate  and  the  helpless, 
caused  him  to  extend  similar  favors 
to  many  others  of  this  class.  Mar- 
garet Bryson,  a  helpless  widow, 
Mother  Conklin,  and  others  who 
might  be  named,  thus  partook  of 
the  hospitality  and  help  of  Hyrum 
Smith  and  his  family.  He  was  a 
defender  and  a  helper  of  the  poor. 
His  sympathy  went  out  to  all  men 
but  especially  to  those  who  were  in 
unfortunate  circumstances.  Anoth- 
er strong  characteristic  of  the  Pat- 
riarch was  his  desire  for  peace.  He 
was  pre-emintcntly  a  peace-maker, 
full  of  love  and  sympathy,  with  a 
disposition  as  calm  as  a  sunnncr's 
morning.  He  was  deliberate  in  ac- 
tion, and  moderation  was  one  of 
the  prevailing  virtues  of  his  life. 


If  ever  there  was  an  exemplary,  honest,  and  virtuous 
man,  an  embodiment  of  all  that  is  noble  in  the  human  form, 
Hyrum  Smith  was  its  representative.     Pre*.  John  Taylor.  J*  J* 
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A  Sermon  by  Patriarch  Hyrum  Smith  zcith  Introduction  by  President 

Joseph  F.  Smith: 


There  has  been  considerable  dis- 
cussion from  time  to  time  on  what 
is  meant  by  the  Word  of  Wisdom. 
Like  the  man  who  doesn't  enjoy 
paying  tithing,  so  the  man  who  is 
loth  to  observe  the  Word  of  Wis- 
dom, is  always  finding  new  mean- 
ings to  the  plain  word  of  the  law 
to  excuse  his  short-comings. 

What  is  meant  by  hot  drinks? 
This  question  is  being  constantly 
asked  of  the  authorities,  and  it  is 
often  followed  by  explanations  such 
as  indicate  that  the  questioner  de- 
sires to  ease  his  conscience  of  his 
fondness  of  drinking  tea  and  coffee. 
The  latest  explanation  that  has  come 
to  my  notice  is  this,  that  "hot 
drinks"  do  not  refer  to  tea  and  cof- 
fee which  are  not  hot  in  themselves, 
but  refer  to  really  hot  drinks,  such 
as  pepper,  ginger,  etc.  That  is  the 
"hot  drinks"  of  the  Word  of  Wis- 
dom, according  to  the  latest  inter- 
pretation. It  is  needless  to  say, 
to  those  who  know  my  views,  that 
I  consider  such  an  explanation  mere 
subterfuge — nonsense  of  the  rank- 
est kind.  In  the  "hot  drinks"  of 
the  Word  of  Wisdom,  tea  and  cof- 
fee are  included.  I  do  not  stand 
alone  in  this  view  of  the  question, 
and,  in  order  to  set  the  matter  at 
rest,  as  far  as  authentic  and  re- 
liable information  is  concerned,  the 
following  sermon  on  this  subject  is 
reprinted  from  the  Times  and  Sea- 
sons, June  1,  1842.  It  was  deliv- 
ered in  Nauvoo,  to  a  large  atten- 
tive congregation  by  Patriarch  Hy- 
rum Smith,  at  one  time  counselor 
to  the  Prophet  Joseph.  I  testify 
that  personally  I  know  that  the  def- 
^lition  of  the  Word  of  Wisdom  con- 


tained therein  is  correct,  and  as 
understood  by  the  Prophet  at  that 
time,  and  as  later  defined  by  Pres- 
ident Brigham  Young.  The  dis- 
course delivered  by  my  father  was 
pronounced  in  the  editor's  introduc- 
tion as  "very  instructive,  impress- 
ive and  salutary,"  and  I  trust  that 
even  today  it  may  prove  effective 
in  the  destruction  of  false  inter- 
pretations of  the  revealed  word : 

"President  Hyrum  Smith  stated 
that  there  were  many  of  the  com- 
mands of  God  that  seemed  to  be 
overlooked  by  this  generation,  and 
he  was  fearful  that  many  of  the 
Latter-day  Saints  in  this  respect 
were  following  their  old  traditions, 
and  former  practices  of  spiritual- 
izing the  word  of  God,  and  through 
a  vain  philosophy  departing  from 
the  pure  principles  of  eternal  truth 
which  God  had  given  by  revelation 
for  the  salvation  of  the  human  fam- 
ily, but  that  every  word  of  God  is 
of  importance,  whether  it  be  the 
word  contained  in  the  Bible,  in  the 
Book  of  Mormon,  or  in  the  book  of 
Doctrine  and  Covenants,  for  'man 
shall  not  live  by  bread  alone,  but  by 
every  word  that  proceedeth  from 
the  mouth  of  God.'  The  principles 
that  are  taught  in  the  Bible  are 
pure,  and  ought  to  be  adhered  to, 
and  if  peeople  adhere  to  that  teach- 
ing, it  will  prove  their  salvation. 
The  principles  that  are  taught  in  the 
Book  of  Mormon  are  also  pure,  and 
holy  and  righteous,  and  w;ll,  if 
followed,  lead  men  to  God.  And 
the  principles  that  are  taught  in  the 
book  of  Doctrine  and  Covenants  are 
from  God,  they  are  principles  of 
righteousness,    they   are    given    for 
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a  blessing  to  the  human  family,  and 
the  salvation,  temporal  and  spirit- 
ual, of  his  saints  ;  and  that  man  who 
wantonly  departs  from  any  of  the 
revelations  of  Jehovah,  and  treats  ■ 
lightly  the  word  of  God,  whether 
contained  in  the  book  of  Doctrine 
and  Covenants,  the  Book  of  Mor- 
mon, or  the  Bible,  is  void  of  under- 
standing; he  is  not  wise  concern- 
ing the  doings  of  the  Lord,  the  plan 
of  salvation,  the  past  deealings, 
present  designs,  or  future  purposes 
of  the  Almighty. 

The  God  of  the  armies  of  Israel 
is   a   wise   God,   he   comprehended 


dom'  in   it  beyond   the   comprehen- 
sion of  man  in  his  present  state. 

When  God  first  made  man  upon 
the  earth  he  was  a  different  being 
entirely  to  what  he  now  is.  His 
body  was  strong,  athletic,  robust 
and  healthy ;  his  days  were  oro- 
longed  upon  the  earth ;  he  lived 
nearly  one  thousand  years ;  his 
mind  was  vigorous  and  active,  and 
his  intellectual  faculties  clear  and 
comprehensive.  But  he  has  become 
degenerated ;  his  life  has  dwindled 
to  a  span ;  disease  preys  up- 
up  his  system ;  his  body  is  enervat- 
ed and  feeble;  and  his  mental  and 
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the  end  from  the  beginning,  and 
adapted  his  plans,  his  designs  and 
teachings  to  the  peculiar  wants,  the 
local  situation,  the  exigencies  of 
mankind,  and  the  present  and  fu- 
ture good  of  the  human  family ; 
and  everything  that  he  has  designed 
to  notice  by  way  of  instruction  to 
the  children  of  men  is  given  by  in- 
finite wisdom — by  the  intelligence 
of  Jehovah,  and  if  obeyed,  when  his 
designs  shall  be  fully  unravelled, 
it  will  be  seen  that  there  was  wis- 


intellectual  faculties  are  impaired 
and  weakened.  Man  is  not  now 
that  dignified,  noble,  majestic,  hon- 
orable and  mighty  being  that  lie  was 
when  he  first  proceeded  from  the 
hands  of  his  Maker. 

The  Lord  has  in  his  wise  designs 
revealed  to  us  His  will.  He  has 
made  known  to  us  his  future  pur- 
poses. He  has  told  us  as  did  his 
ancient  prophets  that  the  earth  shall 
be  redeemed — that  the  curse  shall 
be  removed  from  it — that  the  wolf 
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ami  the  Iamb  shall  lie  down  togeth- 
er— that' the  lion  shall  eat  straw  like 
the  ox ; — and  that  they  shall  not 
hurt  or  destroy — that  the  know- 
ledge of  the  Lord  shall  cover  the 
earth  as  the  waters  cover  the  sea — 
that  man's  days  shall  be  as  the  days 
of  a  tree;  that  he  shall  live  one 
thousand  years  on  the  earth.  This 
is  the  time  of  restoration  of  all 
things,  and  it  has  got  to  be  brought 
about  by  the  wisdom  and  power 
of  God,  and  the  wisdom,  obedience 
and  faith  of  man  combined. 

Everything  has  become  degen- 
erated from  what  it  was  in  its  prim- 
itive state.  God  made  man  pure, 
but  he  has  found  out  many  inven- 
tions :  his  vices  have  become  in- 
numberable  and  his  diseases  multi- 
plied. His  taste  has  become  viti- 
ated and  his  judgment  im- 
paired. He  has  fallen — fallen — fal- 
len from  that  dignified  state  that 
he  once  occupied  on  the  earth,  and 
it  needs  a  restorative  that  man  has 
not  in  his  possession,  wisdom  which 
is  beyond  the  reach  of  human  intel- 
lect, the  power  w^hich  human  phil- 
osophy, talent  and  ingenuity  can- 
not control.  God  only  is  acquaint- 
ed with  the  fountain  of  action  and 
the  mainsprings  of  human  events. 
He  knows  where  disease  is  seated 
and  what  is  the  cause  of  it.  He 
is  also  acquainted  with  the  springs 
of  health,  the  balm  of  Gilead, — of 
life.  He  knows  what  course  to 
pursue  to  restore  mankind  to  their 
pristine  excellency  and  primitive 
vigor  and  health.  He  has  appoint- 
ed the  Word  of  Wisdom  as  one  of 
the  engines  to  bring  about  this 
thing,  to  remove  the  beastly  appe- 
tites, the  murderous  disposition  and 
the  vitiated  taste  of  man  ;  to  restore 
his  body  to  health  and  vigor,  and 
promote  peace  between  him  and  the 
brute  creation.  It  is  one  of  the  lit- 
tle wheels  in  God's  designs,  to  help 


to  regulate  the  great  machinery, 
which  shall  eventually  revolution- 
ize the  earth  and  bring  about  the 
restoration  of  all  things,  and  when 
'they  are  restored  he  will  plant  the 
tree  of  life,  whose  leaves  shall  be 
for  the  healing  of  the  nations. 

The  Lord  has  told  us  what  is 
good  for  us  to  eat  and  to  drink, 
and  what  is  pernicious.  But  some 
of  our  wise  philosophers,  and  some 
of  our  elders,  too,  pay  no  regard 
to  it ;  they  think  it  too  little,  too 
foolish  for  wise  men  to  regard. 
Fools !  Where  is  their  wisdom, 
philosophy  and  intelligence?  From 
whence  did  they  obtain  their  super- 
ior light?  Their  capacity  and  their 
power  of  reasoning  w'as  given  them 
by  the  great  Jehovah.  If  they  have 
any  wisdom,  they  obtain  it  from 
him,  and  have  grown  so  much  wiser 
than  God  that  they  are  going  to  in- 
struct him  in  the  path  of  duty,  and 
to  tell  him  what  is  wise  and  what 
is  foolish.  They  think  it  too  small 
for  him  to  condescend  to  tell  men 
what  will  be  nutritious  or  what  will 
be  unhealthful.  Who  made  the  corn, 
the  wheat,  the  rye,  and  all  the  veg- 
etable substances?  And  who  was 
it  that  organized  man  and  consti- 
tuted him  as  he  is  found?  Who 
made  his  stomach  and  his  digestive 
organs,  and  prepared  proper  nu- 
triment for  his  svstem,  that  the 
juices  of  his  body  might  be  supplied 
and  his  form'  be  invigorated  by  the 
kind  of  food  which  the  laws  of  na- 
ture and  the  laws  of  God  have  said 
would  be  good  for  man?  And  has 
God  made  his  food  and  provided  it 
for  the  use  of  man.  and  shall  he  be 
ashamed  to  speak  of  the  work  of 
his  hands?  Has  he  become  so  fan- 
tastical, so  foolish,  so  weak  and  ef- 
feminate that  it  has  become  impoli- 
tic for  him  to  tell  what  is  the  best 
distribution  to  make  of  the  work  of 
his  hands  ?    O  shame  !    let  it  not  be 
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heard  among  the  saints.  Let  the 
man  who  inculcates  such  principles 
hide  his  face.  We  are  told  by  some 
that  circumstances  alter  the  revel- 
ations of  God !  Tell  me  what  cir- 
cumstances would  alter  the  ten  com- 
mandments? They  were  given  by 
revelation — given  as  a  law  to  the 
children  of  Israel.  Who  has  a  right 
to  alter  that  law?  Some  think  that 
they  are  too  small  for  God  to  no- 
tice, and  we  have  got  so  high,  so 
bloated  out  that  we  cannot  conde- 
scend to  notice  things  that  God  has 
ordained  for  our  benefit?    Or  have 


■rum  has  always  contended  for,  and 
what  I  now  contend  for,  and  I  know 
that  nothing  but  an  unwavering, 
undeviating  course  can  save  a  man 
in  the  kingdom  of  God. 

The  Lord  has  told  us  that  strong 
drinks  are  not  good.  Who  is  it  that 
will  say  they  are,  when  the  Lord 
says  they  are  not?  That  man  who 
says,  I  can  drink  wine  or  strong 
drink  and  it  will  not  hurt  me,  is 
not  wise.  But  some  will  say,  I 
know  that  it  did  me  good,  for  I  was 
fatigued  and  feeble  on  a  certain  oc- 
casion and  it  revived  me,  and  I  was 


Dartmouth  College  in  1803.  for 
was  pro1)ably 

we  got  so  weak  that  we  are  not 
fit  to  be  called  saints  ?  for  the  Word 
of  Wisdom  is  adapted  to  the  ca- 
jjacity  of  all  that  are  or  can  be  called 
saints.  Listen  not  to  the  teachings 
of  any  man,  or  any  elder  who  says 
the  Word  of  Wisdom  is  of  no  mo- 
ment, for  such  a  man  will  event- 
ually be  overthrown.  These  are 
principles  that  I  have  always  acted 
upon,  that  I  have  always  practiced, 
and  they  are  what  my  family  prac- 
tices.    They  arc  what   l^.rothcr  TTv- 


whicli  Hyriiiu  Smith  as  a  boy 
preparing. 

invigorated  thereby  and  that  is  stif- 
ficiciit  jiroof  for  me.  It  may  be  for 
you,  but  it  would  not  be  for  a  wise 
man,  for  every  S])irit  of  tiiis  kind 
will  only  produce  a  greater  languor 
when  its  effects  cease  to  operate 
upon  the  human  body.  But  you 
know  that  you  are  benefited.  Yes; 
so  docs  the  man  who  has  mortgaged 
his  property  know  that  he  is  relieved 
from  his  present  embarrassments, 
liut  his  temporary  relief  only  binds 
the  cords  of  liondage  more  severe- 
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ly  around  him.  The  Lord  has  not 
ordained  strone;'  drinks  for  the  bel- 
ly, but  for  the  washing;'  of  the  bodv. 
'And  again,  tobacco  is  not  for  the 
body,  neither  for  the  belly,  and  is 
not  good  for  man,  but  as  an  herb  for 
bruises  and  all  sick  cattle,  to  be 
used  with  judgment  and  skill.' 
Tobacco  is  a  nauseous,  stinking, 
abominable  thing,  and  I  am  sur- 
prised that  any  human  being  should 
think  of  using  it.  For  an  elder  es- 
pecially to  eat  or  smoke  it  is  a  dis- 
grace— he  is  not  lit  for  the  office,  he 
ought  first  to  learn  to  keep  the 
Word  of  Wisdom  and  then  teach 
others.  God  will  not  prosper  the 
man  who  uses  it.  Again,  hot 
drinks  are  not  for  the  body  or  belly. 
There  are  many  who  wonder  what 
this  can  mean,  whether  it  refers  to 
tea  or  coflfee,  or  not.  I  say  it  does 
refer  to  tea  and  cofifee.  Why  is  it 
that  we  are  so  dull  and  languid? 
Tt  is  because  we  break  the  Word  of 
Wisdom,  disease  preys  upon  our 
systems,  our  understandings  are 
darkened,  and  we  do  not  compre- 
hend the  things  of  God ;  the  devil 
takes  advantage  of  us,  and  we  fall 
into  temptation.  Not  only  are  thev 
injurious  in  their  tendency  and 
baneful  in  their  effects,  but  the  im- 
portation of  foreign  products  might 
be  the  means  of  thousands  of  our 
people  being  poisoned  at  a  future 
time  through  the  advantage  that  an 
enemy  might  take  of  us,  if  we  made 
use  of  these  things  that  are  spok- 
en of  as  being  evil.  And  be  it  re- 
membered that  this  instruction  is 
given  'in  consequence  of  evils  that 
do  exist  in  the  hearts  of  conspiring 
men.' 

'And  again,  verily  I  say  unto  you, 
all  wholesome  herbs  God  hath  or- 
dained for  the  constitution,  nature 
and  use  of  man.  Every  herb  in  the 
s-^ason  thereof  and  every  fruit  in  the 
season  thereof.    All  these  to  be  used 


with  prudence  and  thanksgiving. 
Yea,  flesh  of  the  beasts  and  fowls 
of  the  air,  I  the  Lord  hath  ordained 
for  the  use  of  man  with  thanks- 
giving. Nevertheless,  they  should 
be  used  sparingly  and  it  is  pleas- 
ing unto  me  that  they  should  not  be 
used  only  at  times  of  winter,  or  of 
cold,  or  famine.  All  grain  is  or- 
dained for  the  use  of  man  and  of 
beasts,  to  be  the  staff  of  life,  not 
only  for  man,  but  for  the  beasts  of 
the  field  and  the  fowls  of  heaven, 
and  all  wild  animals  that  run  or 
creep  on  the  earth ;  and  these  hath 
God  made  for  the  use  of  man  only 
in  times  of  famine  and  excess  of 
hunger.' 

Let  men  attend  to  these  instruc- 
tions ;  let  them  use  the  things  or- 
dained of  God ;  let  them  be  sparing 
of  the  life  of  animals.  It  is  pleas- 
ing, saith  the  Lord,  that  flesh  be 
used  only  at  times  of  winter  or 
times  of  famine.  And  why  be  used 
in  times  of  famine?  Because  all 
domesticated  animals  would  natur- 
ally die,  and  may  as  well  be  made 
use  of  bv  man  as  not. 

'All  grain  is  good  for  the  food  of 
man,  as  also  fruit  of  the  vine,  that 
which  yieldeth  fruit,  whether  in  the 
ground  or  above  the  ground.  Nev- 
ertheless, wheat  for  man  and  corn 
for  the  ox,  and  oats  for  the  hor^ 
and  rye  for  the  fowls  and  for 
swine,  and  for  all  beasts  of  the  field, 
and  barley  for  all  useful  animals, 
and  for  mild  drinks :  as  also  other 
grain.  And  all  saints  who  remem- 
ber to  keep  and  do  these  sayings, 
walking  in  obedience  to  the  com- 
mandments, shall  receive  health  in 
their  navel,  and  marrow  to  their 
bones  and  shall  find  wisdom,  and 
great  treasures  of  knowledge,  even 
hidden  treasures ;  and  shall  run  and 
not  be  weary,  and  shall  walk  and 
not  faint :  and  I  the  Lord  give  unto 
them  a  promise  that  the  destroying 
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angel    shall    pass    them    by    as    the  cils ;     our     progeny     will     become 

children  of     Israel,    and     not    slay  mighty,  and  will  rise  up  and  call  us 

them.     Amen.'  blessed.    The  daughters  of  Zion  will 

Let  these  things  be  adhered  to ;  be  beautiful,  and  her  sons  the  joy 

let  the   saints   be   wise ;   let  us   lay  of  the  whole  earth.     We  shall  pre- 

aside   our    folly   and   abide   by   the  pare  ourselves  for  the  purposes  of 

commandments  of  God ;  so  shall  we  Jehovah,  for  the  kingdom  of  God, 

be  blessed  of  the  great  Jehovah  in  for  the  appearance  of  Jesus  in  his 

time  and  in  eternity.     We  shall  be  glory ;  out  of  Zion  shall  come  the 

healthy,  strong  and  vigorous.     We  perfection  of     beauty.      God     will 

shall   be   enabled   to   resist   disease,  shine ;  Zion  will  be  exalted  and  be- 

and  wisdom  will  crown  our  coun-  come  the  praise  of  the  whole  earth." 


REMARKABLE    BLESSINGS. 
\. 

BLESSING   OF  THE   PROPHET    JOSEPH   SMITH    UPON   THE   HEAD  OF 

HYRUM  SMITH,  given  December  18,  1833, 

in  Kirtland,  Ohio. 

Blessed  of  the  Lord  is  my  brother  Hyrum,  for  the  integrity  of  his  heart;  he  shall 
be  girt  about  with  strength,  and  faithfulness  shall  be  the  strength  of  his  loins:  (rOTa 
generation  to  genenerafion,  he  shall  be  a  shaft  in  the  hands  of  his  God  to  execute 
judgment  upon  His  enemies;  and  he  shall  be  hid  by  the  hand  of  the  Lord,  that  none 
of  his  secret  parts  shall  be  discovered  to  his  enemies  unto  his  hurt.  -^  .^  ^  J^ 
He  shall  ttand  in  the  tracks  of  his  father,  and  be  numbered  among  those  who  hold 
the  right  of  Patriarchal  Priesthood,  even  the  Evangelical  Priesthood,  and  power  shall 
be  upon  him.  ..?*  J*  ^  „<  His  children  shall  be  many  and  his  posterity  numer- 
ous, and  they  shall  rise  up  and  call  him  blessed. 

II. 

THE  BLESSING  OF  PATRIARCH  JOSEPH  SMITH  UPON  THE   HEAD    OF 

HYRUM  SMITH  HIS  SON,  given  December  9,   1834, 

in  Kirtland,  Ohio. 

Hyrum,  thou  art  my  oldest  son  whom  the  Lord  has  spared  unto  me.  „«'  i'*  ,/*  u* 
Behold  thou  art  Hyrum,  the  Lord  has  called  thee  by  that  name,  and  by  that  name 
He  has  blessed  thee.  Thou  ha«t  borne  the  burden  and  heat  of  the  dny,  thou  hast 
toiled  hard  and  labored  much  for  the  good  of  thy  father's  family:  thou  hast  b(  en  a 
stay  many  times  to  them,  and  by  thy  diligence  taey  have  often  been  sustained  T  hou 
hast  loved  thy  father's  family  with  a  pure  love,  and  hast  greatly  desired  their  palva 
tion.  Thou  hast  always  stood  by  thy  father,  and  reached  forth  the  helping  hand  to 
lift  him  up  when  he  was  in  affliction,  and  though  he  has  been  out  of  the  way  thou 
hast  never  forsaken  him  nor  laughed  him  to  scorn;  for  all  these  kindnesses  the  Lord 
my  God  will  bless  thee.  „<  ..•*  ,/t  ..•«  The  Lord  will  multiply  His  choice  bless- 
ings upon  thee  and  thy  seed  after  thee  and  thou  with  them  shalt  have  an  inheritance 
in  Zion,  and  they  shalt  possess  it  from  generation  to  generation,  and  thy  name  shall 
neve**  be  blotted  out  from  among  the  just;  for  the  rigtiteous  shall  rise  up,  and  also  thy 
children  after  thee,  and  say  thy  memory  is  just,  that  thou  wert  a  just  man  and  per- 
fect in  thy  day. 
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III. 
Out  oil  the  Tics. 

When  Willie  saw  the  brakeman 
standing  there  in  the  light,  he  al- 
most fainted  through  sheer  terror. 
There  was  no  doubt  as  to  what 
would  be  done  with  him.  It  was 
a  dreadful  thing,  this  stealing  a  ride 
on  a  freight.  He  had  heard  of 
tramps  being  kicked  out  of  empty 
box-cars  by  the  brakeman  while  the 
train  was  in  high  motion,  and  picked 
up  afterwards  by  section  hands, 
dead  and  mangled.  And  he  pic- 
tured himself  passing  through  this 
horrible  fate.  The  folks  at 
home  would  never  know  what  had 
become  of  him.  His  only  hope  now 
lay  in  his  keeping  silence.  So  he 
crouched  down  the  lower,  and 
scarcely  drew  breath. 

All  this  required  but  the  flash  of 
a  thought.  There  stood  the  brake- 
man  glaring  with  angry  eyes  into 
the  dark  corner  of  the  box-car. 

"I'll  t^ive  you  just  ten  seconds, 
my  man,  to  come  out  of  that !"  he 
repeated  with  dangerous  firmness  in 
his  voice,  at  the  same  time  putting 
his  right  hand  into  the  back  of  his 
trousers. 

In  less  than  three  seconds  Willie 
stood  before  the  enemy,  pale  with 
fright. 

"Oh,  and  so  you're  only  a  kid,  af- 
ter all !"  And  the  man  laughed  dis- 
gustedly. 

"And  where  do  ye  think  you're 
goin'  ?"  the  brakeman  inquired. 

Now  Willie  really  had  no  idea 
himself  where  he  was  going.  All 
he  had  thought  of  was  how  to  leave 
the  store.  A  train  happening  to 
come  into  town  from  the  north  just 


at  the  right  time,  he  boarded  it. 
If  it  had  come  from  the  south,  he 
would  have  done  just  the  same. 

One  fact,  however,  came  to  his 
rescue.  Five  years  before  this  his 
father's  family  had  lived  at  Lin- 
don,  two  hvmdred  miles  south  of 
Hawkstone,  where  they  now  lived. 
He  knew  that  his  former  home  was 
south  of  this,  somewhere  along  the 
railway. 

So  he  answered  with  little  hes- 
itation that  he  was  bound  for  Lin- 
don. 

"Have  you  got  any  money  about 
you  ?"  was  the  brakeman's  next 
question. 

Here  was  a  new  difficulty;  Wil- 
lie's heart  sank.  Nevertheless,  he 
replied   bravely — 

"I've  on'y  got  ten  cents,  sir,  but 
you  c'n  have  it."  And  he  stretched 
out  his  hand  with  the  money. 

"That  wouldn't  pay  for  more  than 
two  miles.and  you've  rode  ten  miles 
a'ready !  You  didn't  expect  to  go 
all  the  way  to  Lindon  on  ten  cents, 
did  you?" 

"No  sir;"  Willie  said  frankly,  "I 
was  goin'  to  steal  a  ride.  I  didn't 
think  you'd  see  me,  though." 

"I  s'pose  ver  running  away  f'm 
home,  ain't  you?"  asked  the  man  as 
he  turned  awav. 

Willie  did  not  know  how  to  an- 
swer this  question.  If  he  said  yes. 
the  brakeman  would  either  put  him 
off  then  and  there  or  give  him  to 
somebody  at  the  next  town  so  that 
he  might  be  returned  home.  If  he 
said  no,  he  would  be  telling  an  out- 
and-out  lie. 

But  the  brakeman  rescued  him 
from  this  unhappy  dilemma ;  for 
while  he  was  debating  in  his  mind 
on  what  to  say,  his  unweLcme  vis- 
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itor  grabbed  one  of  the  iron  bars 
just  outside  the  door  and  vanished 
by  the  way  he  had  come. 

What  a  relief  was  that !  The  lad 
began  to  breathe  naturally  again. 
But  he  refrained  from  sitting  down 
any  more  with  his  legs  dangling 
outside. 

The  scenery  might  go,  for  all  he 
cared  now.  This  ought  not  to  be 
regarded  as  such  a  great  loss,  any- 
way, for  there  was  little  else  to  see 
besides  sage-brush,  and  sandhills 
heaped  up  by  the  wind. 

But  there  was  no  glory  in  that 
ride.  For  one  thing,  the  train  mere- 
ly crawled  along ;  it  did  not  run  as  a 
decent  train  should.  While  Willie 
had  trotted  alongside  it  trying  to 
get  into  his  box-car,  it  went  fast 
enough.  But  now  all  this  was 
changed.  And  for  another  thing, 
the  train  stopoed  every  now  and 
then,  either  at  some  station  or  other, 
or  on  some  side-track,  waiting  for 
a  faster  train  to  go  by. 

Those  stops,  too,  were  painfully 
tedious.  How  he  longed  to  get  out 
and  see  things !  But  that  would 
never  do.  So  he  had  to  content 
himself  with  running  about  in  one 
of  the  dark  car-ends,  taking  pains 
not  to  show  himself.  During  most 
of  the  pauses,  he  kept  the  door  all 
but  closed,  so  as  not  to  invite  any 
one  to  look  in.  Once  in  a  while  he 
took  out  a  gingersnap  and  nibbled  it 
away. 

It  was  all  a  wretched  business, 
though,  whether  the  door  was  shut 
or  open,  whether  the  train  bumped 
along  or  stood  still,  whether  he  sat 
down  or  stood  up! 

Darkness  found  Willie  in  a  town 
apparently  of  considerable  size,  to 
judge'  by  the  number  of  lights  he 
passed  as  the  train  slowed  down. 
He  had  no  intention  of  getting  out, 
however,  till  a  voice  broke  upon 
him    from    the   door — 


"Say,  kid,  you'll  have  to  git  out 
now,  this  is  ez  fur  ez  we  go." 

It  was  his  friend  the  brakeman. 
He  was  about  to  ask  where  he  was 
and  what  was  the  best  thing  to  do. 
But  the  man  had  gone  by. 

Willie  jumped  out  of  the  car. 
Now  that  he  was  leaving  it,  he 
choked  with  regrets.  Where  was 
he  to  go?     What  place  was  this? 

He  stumbled  on,  between  two 
tracks,  towards  the  head  of  the  train 
on  which  he  had  come.  A  m'an  ap- 
proached. 

"Please,  sir,  what's  the  name  of 
this  place?" 

"Pendleton  !"  And  the  stranger 
walked  on. 

"Then  it  ain't  Lindon,  after  all!" 
muttered  Willie.  He  had  gone  on- 
ly fifty  miles ! 

Presently  he  came  to  the  depot. 
It  was  too  light  there,  however,  for 
him  to  venture  very  close.  Maybe 
he  would  meet  some  one  who  knew 
him,  and  that  would  never  do.  So 
he  went  on. 

Four  hours  he  wandered  about 
aimlessly  crossing  and  recrossing 
his  path  many  times,  but  carefully 
avoiding  the  lighted  places.  As  time 
dragged  on,  fewer  and  fewer  dark 
figures  flitted  through  the  stream 
of  light  that  came  from  the  engines 
and  the  depot  windows.  It  was 
getting  late  now,  and  ^^'illie  had  no 
place  to  go  to.  If  he  could  have 
found  an  empty  box-car,  he  would 
gladly  have  gone  into  it  and  trusted 
to  luck.  Clearly,  though,  this  walk- 
ing about  could  not  last  forever. 
He  viKst  lie  down,  he  was  so  weary. 
r>ut  where  would  he  be  safe  from 
tramps    and    cut -throats?  .As    if 

tramns  and  ciit-throats  would  mo. 
lest  a  poor  homeless  boy  with  only 
ten  cents  and  a  few  crackers  in  his 
pockets ! 

In  this  frame  of  mind  he  came 
suddenly  upon  a  street  pile  of  new. 
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square  ties,  built  up  layer  on  layer 
crosswise  of  one  another  to  the 
height  probably  of  seven  or  eight 
feet.  Climbing  with  difficulty  to  the 
top  of  these,  he  sat  down  and  ate 
the  last  of  his  gingersnaps.  Then 
he  took  off  his  upper  coat,  folded 
it  carefully  for  a  pillow,  and  lay 
down  to  sleep. 

How  unspeakably  lonely  it  was ! 
The  great  darkness  and  the  quiet 
frightened  him.  Whenever  the 
wind,  high  above,  cleared  away  a 
cloud  from  the  sky  and  a  star 
blinked  down  upon  him,  he  shud- 
dered. To  his  lively  imaginings  it 
was  a  gigantic  eye  full  of  reproach 
and  unkindness ;  he  expected  every 
moment  to  feel  a  gigantic  hand 
reach  down  and  crush  him  in  its 
powerful  grasp.  What  would  he 
not  give  to  be  safely  ensconsed  be- 
hind that  heap  of  bedding  in  the 
store. 

He  began  to  sob. 

Things  looked  far  away  to  him. 
It  must  have  been  many  years  ago 
that  Mr.  Cohn  called  to  him  a 
hundred  times  a  day — but  the  voice 
did  not  rasp  now !  Even  Mrs. 
Fenton's  shrill  cry  -^s  it  rang  out  in 
the  dusk  was  no  longer  a  thing  of 
dread.  He  would  have  gladdened 
now  at  hearing  it.  Every  harsh 
line  and  angle  in  that  far-away  life 
became  softened  to  the  memory  as 
he  dwelt  upon  it.  What  a  joy  it 
would  be  to  get  hold  of  that  de- 
lightful express  wagon  once  again ! 
After  all,  wasn't  the  work  at  the 
store  only  such  as  any  boy  would 
be  expected  to  do?  Was  there  any 
sense  in  his  leaving  home? 

Home !  It  was  not  home  now, 
either  to  hint  or  to  any  one  else. 
Mr.  Cohn  most  probably  had  sent 
out  to  the  farm  to  know  what  had 
become  of  Willie.  That  had  thrown 
consternation  into  the  family.  He 
saw  his  father  and  brother  hasten- 


ing to  town.  His  mother  and  sis- 
ter would  remain  at  Home  distract- 
ed with  grief. 

And  this  brought  tears  and  sobs 
till  he  fell  asleep. 

IV. 

THE  GLARE  OF  THE  HE.XDLIGHT. 

When  Willie  awoke  next  morn- 
ing, the  sun  was  shining  benevo- 
lently into  his  face.  It  had  long 
since  driven  away  the  chill  of  the 
night,  and  it  infused  into  his  soul 
a  warmth  and  cheer.  For  it  made 
all  the  difference  in  the  world  to 
him  whether  the  sun  shone  warm- 
ly or  the  clouds  darkened  the  sky. 
In  the  twinkling  of  an  eye  all  his 
past  night's  fear  and  hopelessness 
was  gone ,  and  he  was  himself 
again — a  runaway  boy. 

He  slid  down  from  his  high  bed 
and  began  to  explore  his  surround- 
ings. He  was  pretty  well  out  of 
town,  he  found.  Going  over  to  a 
small  cottage  not  far  from  the 
track,  he  asked  for  a  glass  of  milk. 
This  was  given  him  by  a  kindlv 
little  woman,  and  he  drank  it  al- 
n^ost  at  one  gulp. 

Meanwhile,  he  had  made  up  his 
mind  to  go  to  Lindon.  So  he  pur- 
sued his  way  southward  on  the 
track.  The  country  was  thinly  in- 
habited, not  only  along  the  road, 
but  as  far  out  on  both  sides  as  the 
mountains. 

.\bout  noon  he  came  to  a  small 
store,  spent  his  dime  for  crackers, 
and  resumed  his  journey,  eating  as 
he  walked. 

Five  o'clock  that  evening  found 
him  approaching  a  station  house, 
the  only  building  in  the  valley  for 
miles.  A  boy  about  his  own  age 
was  doing  something  with  the 
switch. 

"Hello,  kid!"  the  boy  said. 

"Hello !"   Willie   answered. 
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"Where  ye  goin'?" 

"Oh,  down  the  track  a  ways." 

The  two  walked  on  together  to- 
wards the  station,  the  new  boy  tak- 
ing furtive  glances  at  the  other. 

"Seems  to  me  I  know  you  !"  the 
boy  of  the  switch  exclaimed,  his 
face  lighting  up.  "Ain't  your  name 
Endling — Willie   Endling?" 

"Yes;  but  I  don't  know  you. 
What's  your  name?" 

"Harrv  Wilton.  We've  both 
lived  at  Lindon,  I'll  bet,  and  we've 
both  went  to  the  second  ward 
school!" 

The  recognition  was  mutual 
now.  And  they  talked  of  old 
times. 

"Where  ye  goin',  anyway?" 
asked   Harry. 

"To  Lindon." 

"What're  ye  goin'  to  do  there?" 
Getting  information  from  Willie 
was  like  extracting  teeth. 

"To  school." 

"To  old  Redmond?  He's  still 
there,  you  know !  I  thought  you'd 
got  enough  lickin's  f'm  him !  He's 
a  dandy  with  the  rod !" 

"He  didn't  lick  me  very  much!" 
corrected  Willie.  "You  was  the  one 
that  got  most  of  the  strap." 

It  did  not  seem  worth  while  to 
contradict  this. 

".\in't  they  got  no  good  schools 
at  Hawkstone,  then  ?" 

"Yes,  plenty  of  'em!"  Willie 
admitted  with  more  patriotism 
than  self-interest. 

"Well,  then,  what  ye  goin'  down 
there    for?" 

"( )li.  cause !" 

Willie  was  the  poorest  hand  at 
making  up  a  story  I  ever  saw.  I'ut 
there  were  more  questions  to  conic. 

"You  don't  expect  to  walk  all  the 
wav.  do  ve?" 

"No  ;  I've  got  money  !" 
" .\m\  you've  walked  all  the  way 
fr'm   Tlaw'k^tnnc  ?" 


"Yep!" 

"Gee!  I  wouldn't  do  that  fer  a 
hundred  dollars!" 

"Say,  Harry !"  Willie  was  some- 
how afraid  of  this  endless  string  of 
questions — he  didn't  know  where 
they  would  lead  him.  "I  was  just 
joshing.  The  on'y  thing  I've  told 
you  that  ain't  a  lie  is  that  I'm  goin' 
to  Lindon !" 

"I  knew  you  was  lyin'  all  along, 
but  I  thought  that  was  one  too ! 
You  ain't  good  at  lyin".  Bill ;  the 
parts  don't  hitch." 

Willie  then  told  him  the  truth 
from  the  beginning.  His  friend 
declared  he  was  a  food  for  running 
away.  He  had  run  away  himself 
once,  and  it  was  sorry  business. 
Bill  ought  to  go  back. 

"Here  comes  the  passenger !"  ex- 
claimed Harry,  "and  I  must  get  the 
things  ready  fer  it.  They  stop  here 
to  get  water."  The  train  was  a 
north-bound. 

It  was  getting  dark  now.  Wil- 
lie was  gloomy  again.  Harry  had 
disheartened  him.  He  had  no 
money ;  he  was  hungry ;  and  he 
was  too  proud  to  beg  his  way.  The 
prospect  at  best  was  wearisome.  He 
dreaded  another  night  like  the  last. 

Walking  leisurely  to  the  tank 
where  the  iron-horse  was  taking  a 
drink,  he  crossed  the  track  imme- 
diately in  front  of  the  engine. 

".Ml  aboard!"  shouted  the  con- 
ductor. 

In  a  Hash  Willie  throw  himself 
on  the  "cow-catcher."  In  another 
Hash  the  fiery  steed  shot  od'  into 
the  dark. 

That  -n'as  a  ride,  surely!  The  en- 
gine iiuffed  and  snorted.  It  trem- 
i)led  like  a  live  thing.  It  phmged, 
ever  on  and  on.  Its  one  eye  throx; 
a  glaring  funnel  of  light  over  the 
mils.  All  else  was  blackness.  And 
there  sat  that  wee  stieck  of  a  bov 
under   lliat    eve.   holding  on   to   the 


62 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


rods  beside  him  like  the  Grim 
Reaper.  1  le  was  hatless.  His  hair 
stood  up  ill  the  wind,  or  rather  fell 
back  on  his  head.  His  face  was 
leprous  with  terror.  His  eyes,  now 
shut  tight,  now  open  and  staring, 
almost  flew  out  fo  their  sockets.  To 
move  was  certain  death.  To  sit 
still,  it  might  be,  was  death  also. 
But  he  held  on. 

At  Pendleton,  the  first  stopping 
place,  he  scrambled  off  like  one 
possessed,  and  went  in  search  of  a 
place  less  frightful  and  dangerous. 
There  was  just  time  for  him  to  get 
on  the  front  platform  of  the  blind 
baggage,  immediately  behind  the 
tender,  in  the  midst  of  a  crowd  of 
red  Indians  in  red  blankets.  Some 
train-men,  passing,  held  up  a  lan- 
tern to  his  white,  scared  counten- 
ance. The  black  demon  plunged 
again  into  the  night. 

But  here  was  a  fresh  peril.  He 
could  stand  the  smell  of  his  neigh- 
bors. The  fear  of  them  did  not 
smite  his  heart.  But  great  floods  of 
sparks  from  the  engine  rained  up- 
on him — into  his  face  and  on  his 
clothes  and  hair,  every  one  of  them 
burning  hot.  This  pitiless  hail  of 
red  cinders  he  stood  for  hours.  He 
had  constantly  to  change  his  posi- 
tion, much  to  the  annoyance  of  the 


bucks  and  the  amusement  of  the 
squaws,  till  in  the  end  he  was  driv- 
en to  seek  protection  under  one 
of  their  blankets. 

And  so  Willie  reached  Hawk- 
stone.  He  ran  over  to  the  store 
and,  in  default  of  any  better  place 
to  stay,  sat  on  the  platform.  He 
thought  it  was  near  morning,  but 
it  was  not  much  after  midnight. 
Not  a  gleam  shone  from  any  win- 
dow. The  town  was  as  dead  as 
when  he  left  it  yesterday  morning. 
The  only  sound  that  broke  upon 
his  ear  was  the  long,  agonizing 
prayer  of  an  old,  half-crazy  revival- 
ist next  door,  who  had  come  to 
town  a  few  weeks  before,  and  who 
always  either  went  to  bed  very  late 
or  got  up  during  the  night  to  say 
his  devotions.  Hour  after  hour 
passed  and  the  boy  waited,  open- 
eyed,  for  the  dawn. 

At  last  it  came,  and  afterwards 
eight  o'clock,  when  the  window- 
shutters  were  unhooked. 

"Mr.  Cohn,"  Willie  said,  peni- 
tently, "I'm  sorry  I  left.  I've  come 
back  to  work.  And  I'll  do  anything 
you  want  me  to !" 

And  he  did.  Now  he  is  doing 
something  better  than  drawing  a 
little  red  express  wagon. 


HYRUM  SMITH. 

He  lived  so  far  beyond  the  ordinary  walk  of  man,  that 
even  the  tongue  of  the  vilest  slanderer  could  not  touch  his 
reputation.  He  lived  godly,  and  he  died  godly;  and  his 
murderers  will  yet  have  to  confess,  that  it  would  have  been 
better  for  them  to  have  had  a  millstone  tied  to  them,  and 
have  been  cast  into  the  depths  of  the  sea,  and  remain 
there  while  eternity  goes  and  eternity  comes,  than  to  have 
robbed  that  noble  man  of  heaven  of  his  life. 

Times  and  Seasons. 


Pussy-Cat  Town. 

By  Clifton  Bingham. 
Where  and  oh!  ivhere  is  Pussy-cat  Town? 

Where  do  you   think  it  would  be? 
That's  where  the  Pussy-cats  all  go  doivn 

For   a    beautiful   dip  in  the  sea. 


A  beautiful  blue  are  the  Pussy-cat  waves, 

As   many  a   kitten   can  tell; 
While  down  underneath  are  Pussy-cat  caves 

Where  Pussy-cat  mermaids  dwell. 


Pussy-cat    Papas    sit    on  the  strand, 

And  read  their  Pussy-cat  papers; 
While     Pussy-cat    babies  dig  in  the  sand, 
Or  in  Pussy-cat  waves  cut  capers! 


They  take  off  their  Pussy-cat  shoes  and  socks. 

And  paddle  in  Pussy-cat  feet, 
Go   looking  for  Pussy-cat  crabs  on  the  rocks, 
Or  for  Pussy-cat  shrimps  to  cat. 

You  don't  believe  there's   a  Pussy-cat  sea. 

Or  that  Pussy-cats  bathing  go?— 
Well,  I've  never  been  there — btit  there's  sure  to  be, 

For  a  Pussy-cat  told  me  so! 


Tales  of  our  Grandfathers. 

By  John  Henry  Evans. 


WHAT    "our    JACKSON    BOYs"    DID. 
SCENE  ONE. 

"The  house  will  please  come  to 
order!"  shouted  the  chairman, 
pounding  frantically  on  the  table. 

And  great  need  there  was  for 
order  in  that  room,  if  you  will  be- 
lieve me,  though  I  would  by  no 
means  have  you  understand  that  I 
was  present;  I  am  going  only  by 
what  I  have  heard  from  those  who 
were.    The  thing  happened  in  1833. 

For  there  had  gathered  at  the  In- 
dependence courthouse  between 
four  and  five  hundred  men.  "Gen- 
tlemen," the  Western  Monitor 
called  them ;  but  as  to  the  aptness 
of  this  word  I  leave  you  to  judge 
when  I  shall  have  had  my  stay. 
Still,  gentlemen  or  not,  as  you 
please,  they  had  nevertheless  come 
from  every  part  of  Jackson  county 
all  of  the  same  mind  about  some- 
thing of  which  you  shall  hear 
presently.  Among  them  were  jail- 
ers and  county  clerks  and  deputies 
of  all  sorts,  Indian  agents  and 
postmasters  and  justices  of  the 
peace,  constables  and  farmers  and 
merchants,  captains  and  colonels 
and  majors,  lawyers  and  doctors 
and  preachers  —  all  vocations, 
classes,  conditions,  and  religions 
were  represented  in  this  motley 
gathering.  Lieutenant-Governor 
Boggs  was  there.  There  never  had 
been  such  an  aggregation  of  men 
since  Independence  was  named,  and 
there  never  was  to  be  any  more 
than  one  other  like  it.  And  a  pan- 
demonium they  made,  till  the  chair- 
man, as  I  began  to  say,  called  them 
to  order. 

Gradually  the  knots  of  men  here 
and  there  in  the  room  broke  up,  the 


babel  of  high  voices  quieted,  and 
everybody  got  a  seat  of  some  kind, 
even  if  a  good  many  were  sitting 
on  the  expansive  window  ledges 
and  on  the  backs  of  the  benches, 
resting  their  feet  down  where  other 
men  were  sitting. 

"Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  began 
the  chairman,  excitedly.  But  ev- 
erybody roared  with  laughter  when 
he  said  "ladies,"  there  being  onlv 
men  present.  Taking  a  fresh  start, 
he  was  again  interrupted  by  a  fierce 
voice  from  the  middle  of  the  house : 

"Here's  one  of  them  Mormons !" 
Only  the  voice  put  an  unprintable, 
bad  adjective  right  in  front  of  the 
word  "Mormon,"  as  such  gentle- 
men's voices  will,  you  know. 

Instantly  the  old  tumult  return- 
ed. Everybody  jumped  up  with 
yells  and  rage.  "Put  him  out !" 
"Shoot  him!"  "Pitch  him  out  of 
the  window !"  came  from  various 
parts  of  the  house. 

And  the  poor  "Mormon,"  who 
had  slipped  in  because  he  wanted 
to  see  and  hear  what  was  going  on 
about  his  people,  was  nearly  dead 
by  the  time  a  hundred  or  so  of  the 
gentlemen  had  escorted  him  to  the 
door  and  as  many  as  could  had 
kicked  him  through  it. 

Then  every  one  returned,  heated, 
to  his  place  and  listened  in  a  most 
unpacific  mood  to  the  speech  that 
had  been  twice  begun.  I  needn't 
tell  you  a  great  deal  concerning 
that  address.  You  can  guess  what 
it  was  about  and  in  what  spirit  it 
was  given.  Thousands  of  "Mor- 
mons," he  told  them,  were  coming 
to  Jackson  county,  declaring  that 
the  land  had  been  given  them  by  the 
Lord ;  they  were  low  and  ignorant 
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and  superstitious,  the  refuse  of  so- 
ciety in  the  East;  and  here  they 
were  overrunning  the  country  and 
threatening  to  get  all  the  political 
offices. 

It  took  a  long  time  for  him  to 
say  this,  because  his  speech  was  so 
often  broken  into  by  applause  and 
shoutings  on  the  part  of  the  house. 
Nor  shall  I  tell  you  the  exact  words 
they  used,  for  these  gentlemen  said 
a  good  many  unprintable  things 
about   our   grandfathers. 

Afterwards  there  were  hot,  flam- 
ing harangues  by  others,  mostly 
preachers. 

"What. shall  we  do  about  it?" 
cried  the  Reverend  Mr.  McCoy, 
fairly    screeching. 

"Drive  'em  out!"  "Kill  'em  all!" 
came  answers  from  different  parts 
of  the  room. 

Then  he  went  on  to  say  the  most 
horrible  things  he  could  think  of 
about  the  "Mormon"  people.  One 
thing,  though,  he  didn't  say,  which 
I  shall  for  him.  He  didn't  tell 
those  men  that  he  had  gone  among 
the  settlements  of  the  Saints  in 
Missouri  trying  to  buy  up  all  the 
guns  he  could  on  the  pretext  of 
needing  them  to  fight  Indians ;  for 
this  very  thing  he  did  only  a  few 
weeks  before.  .\nd  what  is  more 
this  gentlemanly  Presbyterian 
preacher  actually  deceived  some  of 
the  Saints  into  believing  that  he 
was  telling  the  truth.  But  that  was 
before  they  knew  him. 

Two  other  ministers  spoke  in  the 
same  strain ;  one  by  the  name  of 
F.wing,  who  gave  expression  to  the 
sentiment  that  our  grandfathers 
and  grandmothers  were  the  com- 
mon enemies  of  mankind  and  ought 
to  be  destroyed !  The  other  one's 
name  was  Pixlcy — worse  than  Mc- 
Coy or  F.wing,  he  was,  in  hatred 
of  the  "Mormons." 

When    these    had     finished,      the 


rest  of  the  business  of  the  meetinp' 
was  transacted.  A  committee  of 
twelve  was  appointed  to  make  what 
they  called  a  "Constitution,"  though 
why  it  should  be  given  this  name  I 
cannot  rightly  make  out.  And  an- 
other committee  of  twelve  was  to 
visit  the  leaders  of  the  Church  in 
Missouri  to  tell  them  what  was 
what. 

The  meeting  then  took  an  ad- 
journment for  two  hours.  And  so 
we   come  to — 

SCENE  TWO. 

A  group  of  "Mormons"  are  in 
front  of  Whitney  &  Gilbert's,  with- 
in easy  view  of  the  place  where  the 
meeting  goes  on.  The  group  in- 
cludes Bishop  Partridge,  Sidney 
Gilbert,  W.  W.  Phelps,  John  Cor- 
rill,  Isaac  Morley,  and  John  Whit- 
mer.  They  are  silent  and  appre- 
hensive, looking  furtively  now  and 
then  towards  the  courthouse.  They 
are  anxious  for  news. 

Once  they  did  get  news.  That 
was  when  Titus  Billings  got  ex- 
pelled from  the  meeting. 

"This  reveals  something  of  what 
we  are  to  expect !"  the  Bishop  had 
ventured. 

And  they  waited  for  the  meeting 
to  end. 

"Here  comes  a  delegation."  said 
Phelps,     nrcsently.  I'hc     others 

looked  up.  Twelve  men  were  com- 
ing towards  them  from  the  court- 
house. "Guess  we'll  get  their  ulti- 
matum now !"  he  added. 

But  the  rest  said  not  a  word. 
Thcv  only  waited. 

"Good  afternoon,  gentlemen!" 
said  one  of  the  twelve  men.  as  soon 
as  they  came  up. 

This  should  hardly  be  looked  up- 
on as  a  greeting,  for  it  was  said  in 
bitterest  sarcasm.  It  was  rather  a 
trium|)hant  challenge  to  combat. 
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Nevertheless,  the  Bishop,  a  meek 
and  g^entle  person,  rephed  with 
crushinjEf  superiority,  choosing  to 
regard  the  words  as  a  greeting. 

■'\\'«'ve  been  holding  a  little 
meeting  over  there,"  said  the  other 
as  sarcastically  as  before,  at  the 
same  time  throwing  his  left  thumb 
over  his  shoulder. 

"So  I  see !"  from  the  Bishop. 

"And  we've  decided  you  Mor- 
mons'll  have  to  clear  out  or  be 
cleared  out!" 

"Oh !"  exclaimed  Partridge.  "Is 
that  all  ?  I  shouldn't  suppose,  now, 
you  would  have  wasted  your  time 
considering  such  a  trifle  as  that !" 

The  other  man's  eyes  glared 
fiercely  at  the  Bishop.  He  liked  to 
deal  out,  but  not  to  get  back,  sar- 
castic remarks.  The  Bishop,  how- 
ever, quickly  became  grave. 

"You  certainly  can't  be  in  earn- 
est in  this  matter !'  'he  said. 

"Do  we  look  like  we  were  jok- 
ing?" And  the  leader  of  the  twelve 
glanced  round  on  their  faces  in  con- 
firmation. 

"Well,  but  we,  too,  are  American 
citizens !"  the  Bishop  went  on,  see- 
ing that  the  question  required  no 
answer.  "We've  as  much  right  as 
you  have  in  this  or  any  other  part 
of  the  country!" 

"When  vou  people  come  here- 
abouts," the  man  said,  evasively, 
"claiming  the  land  as  the  direct 
gift  of  God,,  it  stands  us  in  hand  to 
look  about  us." 

"And  haven't  we  bought  and 
paid  for  every  rod  of  ground  we 
occupy?" 

The  other  reluctantlv  admitted 
that  they  had. 

"And  have  we  ever  interfered 
with  your  rights  in  any  manner?" 
The  Bishop  was  manifesting  more 
warmth  than  his  companions  had 
suspected  his  mild  nature  capable 
of. 


"You've  got  such  funny  ways 
and  such  a  queer  religion!"  The 
committee  felt  that  it  must  say 
something. 

"And  is  everybody  with  funny 
ways  and  a  queer  religion  to  be  ex- 
pelled from  his  home  on  that  ac- 
count?" the  Bishop  retorted.  "Be- 
sides," he  added,  "our  'queer  re- 
ligion' is  the  same  'queer'  faith  of 
the   ancient   Saints.     And   then — " 

"That's  neither  here  nor  there," 
broke  in  the  committeeman.  "What 
the  meeting's  decided  is  that  you 
Mormons'll  have  to  get!  Come, 
what's  your  answer?" 

"In  the  event  of  your  .being  de- 
termined to  resort  to  that  ex- 
treme," was  the  reply,  "we  should 
have  to  consult  with  our  leaders  in 
Ohio.  We  should  like  at  least  three 
months'  time  to  think  about  it." 

"Three  months  !"chorused  twelve 
voices.  Then  the  leader  replied, 
"Not  even  three  days !" 

"Be  reasonable,  sir !"  pleaded  the 
Bishop.  "The  matter  of  moving 
twelve  hundred  people  is  too  im- 
portant to  be  decided  in  a  hurry. 
Too  many  interests  are  involved 
besides  our  own." 

"Fifteen  minutes,  gentlemen ! 
fifteen  minutes !  And  if  you're  not 
ready  by  that  time  we'll  give  you 
a  foretaste  of  what's  a-coming  if 
you  don't  clear  out!" 

With  that  the  twelve  men  turned 
upon  their  heels,  thus  ending  the 
conference! 

The  brethren  stared  at  each  oth- 
er in  blank  astonishment,  as  well 
they  might;  and  presently  went  to 
their  several  homes. 

SCENE  THREE. 

The  meeting  had  at  last  broken 
up.  Everybody  was  in  the  road. 
Evidently,  though,  something  was 
yet  to  be  done,  for  presently  sev- 
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eral  groups  of  men  separated  them- 
selves from  the  crowd  and  went  in 
different  directions.  The  crowd — 
the  great  majority  of  the  four  hun- 
dred and  more  persons  at  the  meet- 
ing— remained  talking  in  many 
small  knots  here  and  there  in  front 
of  the  court-house. 

In  about  half  an  hour  the  men 
who  had  gone  away  returned,  each 
three  or  four  of  them  bearing  one 
of  the  brethren. 

A  great  shout  went  up  from  the 
crowd  that  was  waiting.  At  the 
same  time  they  hurriedly  surround- 
ed some  of  the  captives. 

"Partridge  first !"  "Partridge ! 
Partridge!"  was  the  universal  cry. 

The  Bishop,  sure  enough,  was 
one  of  those  whom  the  mobbers 
(for  really  we  must  now  call  them 
by  their  right  name)  had  forcibly 
dragged  before  the  court-house. 

A  large  circje  was  accordingly 
formed  with  Ijishop  Partridge  in 
the  middle. 

That  this  man,  of  all  men,  should 
be  taken  by  force  and  submitted  to 
ill-treatment,  is  one  of  those  unac- 
countable things  in  our  history — 
Edward  Partridge,  whom  Joseph 
the  Prophet,  had  declared  to  be  one 
of  the  Lord's  great  men,  and  who 
the  Lord  Himself  had  said  was 
without  guile,  like  Nathaniel  of 
old !  A  milder  and  quieter  man 
could  not  be  found  in  all  the  land. 

"Gentlemen,"  said  the  Bishop,  as 
soon  as  he  could  get  an  opportunity 
to  be  heard — "gentlemen,  this  is  a 
very  unusual  proceeding  in  a  free 
country !" 

A  loud  horse-laugh  ran  through 
the  crowd. 

"You  have  taken  me  forcibly 
from  mv  sick  wife  and  my  children. 
Why  should  I  be  deprived  of  my 
liberty  in  this  manner?" 

Russell  Hicks,  the  deputy-clerk  of 
the  county,  spoke  up.     He  seemed 


to  be  the  leader  of  the  mob.  "It 
has  been  reported  that  you  refuse 
to  take  your  people  out  of  our 
country." 

"I  certainly  do  refuse  to  leave 
the  country!"  the  Bishop  boldly 
answered.  "As  for  the  'Mormon' 
people  here,  they  may  do  as  they 
please  in  the  matter.  I  consider 
that  we  have  just  as  much  right 
to  settle  in  Jackson  county  as  you 
yourselves  have,  and  that  we  have 
a  perfect  right  under  the  Constitu- 
tion to  remain  here,  as  long  as  we 
do  not  interfere  with  anyone  else's 
rights."' 

A  burst  of  rage  followed  this 
courageous  remark,  and  violence 
would  certainly  have  been  done  him 
if  some  of  the  leaders  had  not  inter- 
fered. 

"You  have  a  right  to  stay  here, 
and  can  stay  here,"  Hicks  said, 
"provided  you  deny  your  faith  in 
old  Joe  Smith  and  your  other  su- 
perstitions." 

"I  would  not  do  that  to  save  my 
right  hand ;  no,  not  to  save  my 
life!" 

"Remember,  sir!"  said  Hicks, 
suppressing  his  anger,  "that  my 
word  is  law  in  this  county,  and 
these  men  stand  ready  to  do  any- 
thing I  say!" 

The  Bishop  maintained  a  digni- 
fied silence. 

"To  vour  work,  boys!"  yelled 
Hicks,  at  the  same  time  beginning 
to  strip  Brother  Partridge's  clothes 
off.  The  men  took  of  his  hat  and 
coat  and  vest,  and  were  about  to 
remove  the  rest,  when  the  captive 
cried : 

"I  beseech  you  not  to  luimiliate 
me  further  by  stripping  me  naked 
in  the  public  streets!" 

"Don't  do  it,  Hicks!"  exclaimed 
several  of  the  more  luminne  amonir 
the  mob.     "That's  far  enough  !" 

And  Hicks  and  his  men  desisted. 
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Tar  was  then  procured  and  a  thick 

coating  of  it  put  all  over  this  in- 
offensive man. 

While  they  were  doing  this  vile 
work,  the  Bishop  preached  the 
Gospel  to  them.  "If  I  must  suffer 
for  my  religion,"  he  said,  among 
other  things,  "it  is  no  more  than 
others  have  done  before  me.  I 
am  not  conscious  of  having  injured 
anyone  in  the  county.  That  is  whv 
I  will  not  consent  to  leave  it." 

Presently  he  was  allowed  to  go, 
and  a  fresh  victim — a  Brother  Al- 
len— was  treated  in  the  same  way 
as  the  Bishop  had  been. 

There  is  no  telling  how  many  of 
the  brethren  would  have  been  sub- 
jected to  this  sort  of  brutality,  if 
the  rest  had  not  escaped  amid  the 


general  curiositv  of  the  mob  to  see 
the    "fun." 

Just  as  Bishop  Partridge  and 
Allen  were  leaving  the  mob-circle, 
a  woman — a  Latter-day  Saint — 
caught  sight  of  him.  "While  you 
who  have  done  this  wicked  thing," 
she  cried,  turning  to  the  mob, "must 
suffer  the  vengeance  of  God,  they, 
having  endured  persecution,  can  re- 
joice ;  for  henceforth  for  them  is 
laid  up  a  crown  eternal  in  the 
heavens !" 

But  Lieutenant-Governor  Boggs, 
who  looked  on  at  this  work  of  the 
mob,  had  a  different  word.  "You 
now  know  what  our  Jackson  boys 
can  do,  and  you  must  leave  the 
county!" 


FRIENDS  OF  ZION. 
Air  :  "Scots  zvha'  ha'  wi'  Wallace  bled.' 

By  L.  L.   Greene  Richards. 


Friends  of  Zion,'  rouse,  be  strong! 
Fierce  the  battle  holds,  and  long. 
Yet  we'll  never  yield  to  ivrong. 

Right  alone  is  right. 
Zion's  cause  is  ours,  forsooth; 
Aged,  middle-aged  and  youth, 
Stand  for  virtue,  honor,  truth. 

These  must  zvin  the  tight. 

Jesus  Christ  the  ivorld  o'ercame. 
His  true  friends  zmll  do  the  same, 
Triumph  in  His  holy  name, 
Work  for  nothing  less. 


ll'ait  God's  seal  upon  the  brozv. 
Yet  portend  the  trium.ph  nozv. 
Say  that  "every  knee  shall  boiv, 
Every  tongue  confess." 

Say  He  is  the  Sazior  King, 
Tell  His  death  and  suffering. 
Let  the  zi'orld  it's  tribute  bring 

To  the  Life  and  Light; 
To  the  Truth,  zvhich  zuill  appear, 
Not  yet,  but  the  end  drazvs  near. 
Be  not  troubled,  have  no  fear, 

God  is  ziith  the  rizht. 


The  Story  of  Saint  Valentine. 


Adapted. 


It  was  a  rainy  day  in  February, 
and  a  hoarse  nortli  wind  moaned 
in  the  corners  or  dashed  the  naked 
boughs  against  the  veranda  roof. 
The  twins  were  "low  in  their 
minds,"  and  their  usual  pleasures 
palled.  It  was  two  wistful  faces 
that  peeped  into  the  library  where 
Uncle  Clement  sat  reading  by  the 
fire. 

"Halloa,  chickens!"  he  cried, 
cheerily  throwing  down  his  book ; 
"what's  the  matter?  Why,  what 
yard-long  countenances." 

"We're  mizzerbul,"  said  Vic  eag- 
erly, running  across  the  floor  and 
perching  on  one  arm  of  his  chair. 
"We  don't  know  what  to  do." 

"I  thought  you  were  deep  in  val- 
cntinc-making,    missy." 

"Well,  we're  tired,  and  things 
don't  go  right,"  said  Van. 

"Yes,"  cliimed  in  Vic,  "  'n'  we 
think  we'd  like  a  story.  Do  tell  us 
a  story  'bout  ."^t.  Valentine's  day." 

"I'll  tell  you  about  St.  Valentine 
himself,  then  ;  no  bears  nor  lion^. 
Van,  no  griffins  nor  fairy  god- 
mothers, Vic,  just  a  plain,  simple 
story  of  a  plain,  simple  man." 


"We  like  plain,  simple  men  like 
you,  uncle,"  said  Vic  encouraging- 
ly, giving  him  a  little  hug. 

"Once  upon  a  time,"  began  Un- 
cle Clement,  "there  lived  in  a  mon- 
astery across  the  sea  a  humble 
monk  called  Valentine.  He  was 
often  sad  and  discouraged  because 
he  was  so  humble.  Every  brother 
save  himself  seemed  to  have  some 
special  gift. 

"Now,  there  was  Brother  Angelo, 
who  was  an  artist,  and  painted  such 
wonderful  Madonnas  that  it  seem- 
ed as  if  the  holy  mother  must  step 
down  from  the  frame  and  bless  her 
children. 

"I'rother  Vittorio  had  a  wonder- 
ful voice,  and  on  saints'  days  the 
monastery  chapel  would  be  crowd- 
ed with  visitors,  who  came  from 
far  and  near  just  to  listen  to  that 
wonderful  voice  as  it  soared  up 
among  the  diiu  old  arclies. 

"I'rothcr  .Anselmo  was  a  doctor, 
and  knew  the  virtues  of  all  roots, 
herbs,  and  drugs,  and  was  kept 
verv  busy  going  about  among  the 
sick,  followed  by  their  tearful. gi;ite- 
ftd    blessings.     Indeed,  out    of    tlie 


70 


THE  JUVENILE  INSTRUCTOR. 


whole      number      only      Valentine 
seemed  without  special  talent. 

"The  poor  man  felt  it  keenly.  He 
longed  to  do  some  great  thing. 
'Why  did  not  the  good  God  give 
me  a  voice  like  Vittorio's  or  a  skill- 
ed hand  like  Angelo's?  he  would 
ofteri  inquire  of  himself,  bitterly. 
One  day,  as  he  sat  sadly  musing  on 
these  things,  a  voice  within  him 
said  clearly  and  earnestly,  'Do  the 
little  things,  Valentine ;  there  the 
blessing  lies.'  'What  are  the  little 
things?'  asked  Valentine,  much  per- 
plexed. But  no  answer  came  to 
this  question.  Like  everyone  else, 
A'alentine  had  to  find  his  work  him- 
self. 

"He  had  a  little  plot  where  he 
loved  to  work,  and  the  other 
monks  said  that  Valentine's  pinks, 
lilies,  and  violets  were  larger  and 
brighter  than  any  raised  in  the 
whole  monastery  garden. 

"He  used  to  gather  bunches  of 
his  ilowers  and  drop  them  into  the 
chubby  hands  of  children  as  they 
trotted  to  school  under  the  gray 
monastery  walls.  Many  a  happy 
village  bride  wore  his  roses  on  her 
way  to  the  altar.  Scarcely  a  coffin 
was  taken  to  the  cemetery  but  Val- 
entine's lilies  or  violets  filled  the 
silent  hands. 

"He  got  to  know  the  birthday  of 
every  child  in  the  village,  and  was 
fond  of  hanging  on  the  cottage 
door  some  little  gift  his  loving  hand 
had  made.  He  could  mend  a  child's 
broken  windmill  and  carve  quaint 
faces  from  walnut  shells.  He  made 
beautiful  crosses  of  silvery  gray 
lichens  and  pressed  mosses  and  rosy 
weeds  from  the  seashore.  The  same 
tender  hands  were  ready  to  pick 
up  a  fallen  baby  or  carry  the  water- 
bucket  for  some  weary  mother. 

"Everybody  learned   to   love   the 


good  Brother  Valentine.  The  chil- 
dren clung  to  his  long,  gray  skirts, 
and  the  babies  crept  out  on  the 
streets  to  receive  his  pat  on  their 
shining  hair.  Even  the  cats  and 
dogs  rubbed  against  him,  and  the 
little  birds  fluttered  near  him  un- 
afraid. 

"So  Valentine  grew  old,  loving 
and  beloved,  never  dreaming  that 
he  had  found  his  great  thing.  When 
the  simple  monk  died  the  whole 
countryside  mourned,  and  hundreds 
came  to  look  for  the  last  time  on 
the  quiet  face  in  the  rude  coffin. 

"A  great  duke  walked  bare- 
headed after  that  coffin,  and  one  of 
the  most  noted  brothers  of  the 
church  spoke  the  last  words  of 
blessing  to  the  weeping  people. 

"After  they  saw  him  no  more,  it 
was  remembered  how  sweet  had 
been  his  little  gifts,  and  the  villag- 
ers said :  'Let  us,  too,  give  gifts  to 
our  friends  on  the  good  Valentine's 
birthday.'  So  ever  since  has  the 
pretty  custom  been  carried  out,  and 
on  St.  Valentine's  day  we  send  our 
friends  little  tokens  of  remem- 
brance to  say  we  love  them. 

"That's  a  beautiful  story,"  said 
Vic,  climbing  down  on  the  floor. 

"It's  first-rate,"  declared  Van, 
following  her  example. 

Vic  suddenly  remembered  how 
she  had  pulled  her  mamma's  ton 
drawer  out  and  left  it  on  the  floor 
when  she  went  to  get  an  old  soft 
handkerchief  to  tie  up  a  finger  cut 
with  Van's  new  knife.  So  she  ran 
up  stairs  to  fix  it,  while  ^'an  tore 
in  a  dozen  pieces  the  comic  valen- 
tine he  had  intended  giving-  Biddy. 
the  cook,  and  wondered  if  it 
wouldn't  be  a  good  plan  to  buy  her 
a  fine  new  one  with  his  shining  sil- 
ver ten-cent  piece. 


"For  thirty  years  I  have  been  a  temperance  man,  and  am  too 
old  to  change. ' ' — Abraham  Lincoln, 


The  Blind  Boy's  Valentine. 

By  Annie  Malin. 


School  was  out,  and  a  group  of 
girls  paused  to  look  at  the  display 
of  valentines  in  the  window  of  the 
store  which  they  passed,  as  they 
went  to  and  from  the  school-house. 
Nellie  said,  wistfully,  "I  wish  I  had 
enough  money  to  buy  that  lovely 
one  in  the  center  of  the  window." 

"Who  would  you  send  it  to," 
asked  Letty,  curiously. 

"I'd  send  it  to  Willie  Day,  the 
little  blind  boy  who  lives  around  the 
corner  from  us,"  answered    Nellie. 

Mary  Ball  laughed  scornfully  as 
she  said,  "You  might  as  well  send 
him  the  cheapest  one  in  tjie  win- 
dow, since  he  can't  see." 

"Well,"  answered  Nellie,  firmly, 
"I'd  like  to  send  it  to  him,  any- 
how. Don't  you  s'pose,  Mary  Ball," 
she  added,  indignantly,  "that  you 
would  like  to  have  something  pret- 


ty, even  if  you  couldn't  see  a  sin- 
gle thing?" 

"But  Nellie,"  said  Letty  Clark, 
"why  did  you  think  of  sending  Wil- 
lie a  valentine?" 

Nellie  hesitated  a  moment  before 
replying.  "Well,  girls,"  she  said, 
at  last,  "I  stood  here  yesterday, 
looking  at  them  in  the  window,  and 
just  then  Willie  and  his  sister  Sue 
came  along.  'We  are  at  the  store 
now,  Willie,'  she  said,  'and  the 
window  is  full  of  valentines.' 

"  'Oh,'  said  Willie,  drawing  a 
long  breath,  'tell  mc  how  thcv  look. 
Sue.' 

"Girls,"  said  Nellie,  earnestly, 
"you  should  have  heard  her  de- 
scribe them  to  him.  .She  told  him 
about  every  one  of  them,  and  wlien 
she  came  to  the  large  one  in  the 
center   which    she   had   left  till   the 
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last,  he  fairlv  danced  with  excite- 
ment. He  said  that  he  could  al- 
most see  the  lovely  cupid.  and  flow- 
ers, and  birds  and  all  the  rest  of  it. 
Then  she  took  his  hand  to  lead  him 
away,  and  I  heard  him  ask  her  if 
she  thought  anyone  would  send  him 
a  pretty  valentine." 

"  'Oh,  sister,"  he  said,  'I'd  just 
love  to  have  one  in  a  box  like  that.' 

"Then,  girls,"  continued  Nellie, 
I  happened  to  look  in  his  sister's 
face  and  saw  that  her  eyes  were 
full  of  tears.  I  remembered,  then, 
that  they  seem  to  be  very  poor. 
You  know  their  father  is  dead.  I 
hurried  away,  so  that  she  would  not 
know  I  had  noticed  her." 

By  this  time  all  the  girls  had 
grown  very  much  interested.  Kind- 
hearted  Letty  said,  'Let's  ask  Mr. 
Brown  the  price  of  it  and  try  to 
get  enough  between  us  to  send  it 
to  the  poor  little  fellow-." 

They  all  entered  the  store,  and 
Mr.  Brown  told  them  the  price  of 
the  Valentine  was  one  dollar. 

"Want  to  send  it  to  the  boy,  Let- 
ty?" he  asked,  with  a  smile. 

Letty  knew  Mr.  Brown  quite 
well,  and  told  him  what  they  wished 
to  do. 

"Well,  well,"  said  he  pleasantly, 
"I'll  let  you  have  it  for  seventy-five 
cents,  in  such  a  good  cause,  and 
you  can  have  it  put  on  the  shelf  un- 
til you  raise  the  money." 

After  much  earnest  whispering 
among  the  little  girls,  they  told  him 
to  keep  it  for  them. 

As  they  went  out  of  the  door 
they  saw  some  of  the  school-boys 
looking  at  the  valentines.  John 
Gray  said  to  Harry  Long,  "Let's 
buy  comics.  Jack,  and  have  some 
fun.  Here's  one  in  the  shape  of 
a  sausage  that  would  just  do  for 
old  Snvder,  and  that  old  drunkard 
would  just  fit  Jim  Forbes." 

They  went  on,  with  much  laugh- 


ter, to  fit  the  comic  valentines  to 
the  features  and  eccentricities  of 
neighbors  and  acquaintances. 

.■\t  last  Lettv  could  contain  her 
indignation  no  longer,  and  she  told 
John  she  thought  he  ought  to  be 
ashamed  to  insult  people  with  such 
ugly  things  as  comic  valentines. 
She  grew  quite  eloquent,  as  she 
grew  more  excited,  and  though  the 
boys  laughed  at  her  at  first,  when 
she  finished  by  telling  them  of  their 
own  plan,  for  the  blind  boy,  they 
had  the  grace  to  feel  ashamed  of 
themselves. 

The  girls  walked  aw-ay,  leaving 
the  boys  at  the  window  talking  ex- 
citedly. 

"Well,  fellows,"  said  .  Harry 
Long,  "shall  we  let  them  get  the 
best  of  us  like  that?" 

"No !  no !"  cried  the  boys  all  to- 
gether, "let's  do  without  the  comics 
this  year,  and  give  the  girls  enough 
money  to  make  up  the  amount." 

So  before  the  girls  had  parted  on 
the  corner,  the  boys  overtook  them 
and  asked  to  be  allowed  to  help 
them  buy  the  valentine  for  the 
blind  boy. 

"Girls,"  said  John  Gray,  man- 
fully, "we  have  resolved  never  to 
hurt  anyone's  feelings  again  bv 
sending  comic  valentines  to  them." 

The  girls  decided  to  accept  their 
assistance,  and  the  next  day  gave 
the  money  to  Mr.  Brown  and  took 
the  valentine  away 

That  night  "Sir.  Brown  said  to 
his  son  Frank,  who  was  one  of  the 
boys  concerned.  "Why  not  send  a 
valentine  to  Widow  Day,  as  well  as 
to  the  blind  boy?" 

"WhaJ:  kind  of  valentine?"  asked 
Frank,   eagerly. 

"How  would  an  armful  of  wood 
from  each  boy,  with  anything  else 
he  could  get  answer?"  asked  his 
father,  with  a  twinkle  of  his  eve. 

Frank  took  the  hint,  and  on  Val- 
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entine's  night,  as  an  excited  group 
of  boys  and  girls  hid  behind  a 
clump  of  bushes  at  the  front  of 
Widow  Day's  little  house,  Frank 
stole  to  the  door  and  gave  a  sharp 
rap. 

As  Sister  Sue  opened  the  door, 
they  caught  a  glimpse  of  Willie,  as 
he  stood  near  her,  and  heard  him 
ask,  eagerly,  "Is  it  a  valentine  for 
me,  Sue?" 

"Come  here,  mother,"  she  said, 
in  a  puzzled  tone,  "there  is  a  pile 
of  wood  at  the  door." 

Then  she  picked  up  the  box 
which  the  boys  had  placed  on  the 
top  of  the  pile,  and  a  slip  of  paper. 
She  held  the  latter  up  to  the  light 
and  read :  "A  valentine  for  Mrs. 
Day,  from  the  boys." 

"God  bless  them !"  they  heard  the 
Widow  Day  say  fervently,  and  then 
before   the    door   closed    they    saw 


Sue  place  the  box  in  the  hands  of 
the  blind  boy,  as  she  said  a  few 
words  to  him. 

Willie  rushed  to  the  door  and 
cried,  "Thank  you,  girls  and  boys, 
if  you  are  out  there  and  can  hear 
me,  and  God  bless  you,  if  you 
can't." 

This  speech  made  the  children 
laugh,  and  as  they  went  on  their 
way  to  their  homes,  they  all  agreed 
that  it  was  the  very  happiest  Valen- 
tine's night  they  had  ever  spent. 
John  Gray  confided  to  his  mother 
that  night  that  a  comic  valentine 
wasn't  to  be  compared  to  an  arm- 
ful of  wood ;  and  the  kind-hearted 
little  girls  did  not  realize  the  les- 
son they  had  taught  their  thought- 
less friends,  by  their  kind  plan  for 
the  happiness  of  the  poor  blind 
boy. 


THE  COURSE  OF  NATURE. 
B\<  Wm.  W.  Burton. 


'Tis  morning  now,  the  sun  is  bright, 

All  nature  seems  alive. 
It's  time  for  work,  for  soon  the  night 

Will  cause  the  bees  to  hive. 
All  nature  sleeps  as  though  'twere  dead, 

A  deathly  silence  reigns; 
The  toiler  rests  his  weary  head 

Till  morning  comes  again. 

'Tis   Spring,   zvith    trees   and   grass   so 
green ; 

A  wealth  of  flowers  in  bloom 
O'er  nature's  landscape  may  be  seen, 

And  yielding  rich  perfunte. 
'Tis  summer,  and  the  days  are  hot. 

The  earth  is  robed  in  gold, 
Abundance  crowms  the  toiler's  lot,. 

As  flowers  of  spring  foretold. 


And  .lutuinn  follows  on  apace, 

To  add  its  store  of  gain, 
The  zvinter  is  the  last  in  place 

Of  all  the  season's  train; 
And  with  its  snowy  mantle  spread 

O'er  earth  in  death's  embrace. 
Till  Spring  shall  rise  as  from  the  dead 

And  take  the  Winter's  place. 

The  resurrection's  symbolcd  here 

In  day  succeeding  night, 
And  spring  succeeds  the  dying  year 

In  loveliness  and  light. 
And  thus  our  lives  may  close  in  gloom, 

Our  bodies  borne  away 
To  rest  zvithin  the  silent  tomb 

Till  resurrection  day. 
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Into  the  camp  of  the  Sangamon 
company  .  .  .  there  wandered 
one  day,  a  poor,  forlorn,  solitary, 
hungry,  and  helpless  old  Indian 
seeking  charity. 

"Injun  white  man's  friend,"  he 
exclaimed,  as  he  extended  his  hand 
in  supplication.  "See — paper  . 
talks ;  from  big  white  war  chief," 
and  he  drew  from  his  belt  a  letter, 
which  he  oiTered  as  evidence  of 
friendship. 

But  the  soldiers  into  whose  pres- 
ence he  had  thrust  himself  had  no 
faith  in  such  assurances ;  they  had 
been  looking  for  Indians ;  here  was 
one  at  last — no  doubt  a  spy — per- 
haps Black  Hawk  himself.     .     .     . 

"String  him  up !  Scalp  him ! 
Kill  him!"  they  cried.  "He's  a 
sure-enough  Injun.  He's  what  we're 
after.  Rush  him  along,  we'll  set- 
tle him!" 

In  vain  the  poor  old  red  man 
fluttered  the  letter  in  their  faces. 

"Me  good  Injun,"  he  protested; 
"white  chief  say  so.  See  'um  talk- 
ing paper." 

"Get  out ;  can't  play  that  forgery 
on  us.  Shoot  him !  Shoot  him !" 
the  soldiers  shouted,  and  with  that 
they  hustled  the  old  Indian  about  so 
roughly  and  made  so  much  noise 
over  their  prize  that  they  aroused 
their  captain,  who  came  springing 
from  his  tent. 

"What's  all  this  row  about?"  he 
demanded.     .     .     . 

At  once  his  glance  fell  upon  the 
badgered  Indian,  and,  dashing  in 
among  his  men,  he  scattered  them 
to  right  and  left  and  placed  the  pro- 
tecting hand  upon  the  red  fugi- 
tive's shoulder. 

"Stand   back,   all   of    you  I"     he 


shouted.  "Aren't  you  ashamed  of 
yourselves — all  of  you  piling  on 
one  poor  old  redskin?  What  are 
you  thinking  of?  Would  you  kill 
an  unprotected  man?" 

"A  spy!  He's  a  spy!"  cried  the 
discomfited  soldiers.gathering  again 
about  their  prey.  The  poor  old 
Indian  read  his  fate  in  their  eyes. 
He  crouched  low  at  the  captain's 
feet,  recognizing  in  him  his  only 
protector. 

"Fall  back,  men ;  fall  back !"  the 
captain  commanded.  "Let  the  In- 
jun go.  He  hasn't  done  anything 
to  you.    He  can't  hurt  you." 

"What  are  you  afraid  of?"  de- 
manded one  of  the  ringleaders, 
brandishing  his  rifle.  "Let  us  have 
him.  We're  not  afraid,  even  if  you 
are  a  coward." 

The  tall  young  captain  faced  his 
accuser  and  proceeded  to  roll  up 
his  sleeves  deliberately,  and  with 
unmistakable  meaning. 

"Who  says  I'm  a  coward?"  he 
demanded. 

The  implied  challenge  received 
no  resopnse.  The  Sangamon  boys 
knew  the  length  and  strength  of 
those  brawny  arms. 

"Get  out,  Cap'n ;  that's  not  fair," 
they  said.  "You're  bigger'n  we  are 
and  heavier.  You  don't  give  us  a 
show." 

"I'll  give  you  all  the  show  you 
want,  boys,"  said  the  captain. 
"More'n  you'll  give  this  Injun.  I'll 
tell  you  what ;  I'll  fight  you  all,  one 
after  the  other,  just  as  you  come. 
Take  it  out  of  me  if  you  can,  but 
T-ou  shan't  touch  this  Injun.  When 
a  man  comes  to  me  for  help  he's 
going  to  get  it,  if  I  have  to  lick  all 
Sangamon  County." 
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There  was  no  acceptance  of  that 
challenge,  either.  The  Indian,  who 
proved  to  be  one  of  the  friendly  In- 
dians from  General  Cass's  division, 
was  given  over  to  the  captain ;  the 
men  dispersed ;  the  trouble  was 
over;  no  man  in  the  camp  or  all 
the  camps  together,  had  any  desire 
to  try  to  wrestle  with  Captain 
Abraham  Lincoln,  who  protected  a 
fugitive  Indian  from  the  ferocity  of 
that  unruly  set  of  raw  recruits  . 
at  the  risk  of  his  life." 

I    WILL   BE   FAR   HAPPIER. 

In  1864,  when  one  of  my  soldiers 
was  unjustly  sentenced  and  his 
gray-haired  mother  pleaded  with 
me  to  use  what  influence  I  would 
have  with  the  President,  I  went  to 
Washington  and  told  the  story  to 
the  President.  He  said  he  had 
heard  something  about  it  from  Mr. 


Stanton,  and  he  said  he  would  in- 
vestigate the  matter,  and  he  did 
afterward  decide  that  the  man 
should  not  be  put  to  death. 

At  the  close  of  that  interview  I 
said  to  the   President : 

'T  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Lincoln, 
but  is  it  not  a  most  exhausting 
thing  to  sit  here  hearing  all  these 
appeals  and  have  all  of  this  business 
on  your  hands?" 

He  laid  his  head  on  his  hand,  and, 
in  a  somewhat  wearied  manner, 
said,  with  a  deep  sigh : 

"Yes,  yes;  no  man  ought  to  be 
ambitious  to  be  President  of  the 
United  States  ;  and,"  said  he,  "when 
this  war  is  over — and  that  won't  be 
very  long — I  tell  my  Tad  that  we 
will  go  back  to  the  farm,  where  I 
was  happier  as  a  boy  when  I  dug 
potatoes  at  twenty-five  cents  a  day 
than  I  am  now ;  I  tell  him  I  will  buy 
him   a   mule   and   a   pony   and   he 


LINCOLN    AT    THE    SI,.\VE    M.\1<I<KT    IN    NKW  nUI.EANS. 

"Boys,   let'.s  get  out  of  tliis,"  cxclnimcdlJiicoln.     "If  rwv  I  ml  .1  rli;iiH'r  (o  Iiil 
tliat    tiling    I'll   hit    it    hnrd." 
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shall  have  a  little  cart  and  he  shall 
make  a  little  garden  in  a  field  all  his 
own."  And  the  President's  face 
beamed  as  he  arose  from  his  chair 
in  the  delight  of  excitement  as  hj 
said : 

"Yes,  I  will  be  far  happier  than  I 
have  ever  been  here." 

I    SHOULD    FORGET    MYSELF. 

A  lawyer  who  studied  in  Mr. 
Lincoln's  office  tells  a  story  illus- 
trative of  the  tenderness  of  Lin- 
coln's  conscience.     After    listening 


one  day  for  some  time  to  a  client's 
statement  of  his  case,  Lincoln,  who 
had  been  staring  at  the  ceiling,  sud- 
denly swung  round  in  his  chair  and 
said : 

"Well,  you  have  a  pretty  good 
case  in  technical  law,  but  a  pretty 
bad  one  in  equity  and  justice. 
You'll  have  to  get  some  other  fel- 
low to  win  this  case  for  you.  I 
couldn't  do  it.  All  the  time,  while 
talking  to  that  jury,  I'd  be  think- 
ing: 'Lincoln,  you're  a  liar,'  and 
I  believe  I  should  forget  myself 
and  say  it  out  loud." 


"c/lND  THE  LAST  SHALL  "BE  FIRST. ' 

Jritj  Annie  dllalin. 

Tipo  pilgrims  plodded  o'er  a  dreary  road,       7'liey  heard  a  cry,  and  locking  back,  saio 
Footsore  and  wearg  both,   the  way  was 
long; 
The   face   of  one  was    calm,    within    his 
breast 
iois     heart    was     light,    his    voice   /,e 
raised  in  song. 
%he  other's  face  was  sad,    a   heavy    load 
Oppressed  his  heart,  he    thought   with 
grief  and  pain 
0f  wasted  opportunities,  of  talents  hid. 
He  sighed,    and   wished  lost  years  he 
might  regain. 


They    reached  their  Journey's   end,   and 
now  so  near, 
Within  wide  gates    a    mansion    grand 
they  see; 
The  first,  ivith  smile  serene,  increased  his 
pace. 
The   other,  with   bowed    head,  paused 
falteringly,    - 


l&hose   strength   was  gone,  ivho  reeled 
and  fell; 
The   happy  one   paused  not,   no    time    to 
lose. 
The  Joy    beyond    those  gates    he   soon 
could  tell. 

IPith    tender   hands,    the  other  raised  the 
head 
0f  him  who  fell,  and  bathed  the    fear- 
stained  face. 
Then  giving  him  a  cup  of  water  cold 
Begged  him  to  drink;  then  to  that  Boly 
JPlace, 
Be    helped   him   come,    ast  nished  ncu^  to 
find. 
Jiis  old  companion,  by  the  Saint  with- 
in, 
jfilad  been    compelled  to  wait  outside,   till 
he 
Snnobled  by  his  charity  had  entered  in. 
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Hyrum  Smith. 

.  Of  the  many  great  men  produced 
by  the  early  liistory  of  the  Church, 
there  is  none  greater  than  the 
Martyr-patriarch  Hyrum  Smith. 
Quiet,  unassuming,  meek,  and 
mild,  he  was  nevertheless  a  pillar 
of  strength.  On  him  tlie  Pro])het 
Joseph  leaned,  and  to  him  he  iled 
for  comfort  when  in  distress.  To 
Hyrum,  as  to  a  profoundly  loved 
and  trusted  son,  did  the  venerable 
Patriarch-father  Joseph  Smith  look 


for  help  and  support.  "Thou  hast 
toiled  hard  and  labored  much  for 
the  good  of  thy  father's  family," 
the  father  declared  when  blessing 
his  son,  "thou  hast  been  a  stay 
many  times  to  them,  and  by  thy  dil- 
igence they  have  often  been  sus- 
tained." And  what  a  tribute  of 
affection  and  honor  is  this :  "Thou 
hast  always  stood  by  thy  father, 
and  reached  forth  thy  helping  hand 
to  lift  him  up  when  he  was  in  af- 
fliction, and  though  he  has  been 
out  of  the  way  thou  hast  never  for- 
saken him  nor  laughed  him  to  scorn. 
For  all  these  kindnesses  the  Lord 
my  God  will  bless  thee."  Here,  in- 
deed, is  a  beautiful  example  of  the 
commandment,  "Honor  thy  father 
and  thy  mother." 

To  the  Prophet  Joseph,  Hyrum 
was  more  than  a  brother.  He  was 
even  what  the  Wise  Man  calls  "a 
friend  that  sticketh  closer  than  a 
brother."  The  beautiful  friendship 
of  David  and  Jonathan,  or  that  of 
Damon  and  Pythias,  is  no  more 
tender  or  true  than  that  of  Joseph 
and  Hyrum.  "Blessed  of  the  Lord 
is  mv  brother  Plyrum,"  said  the 
Prophet,  "for  the  integrity  of  his 
heart;  he  shall  lie  girt  about  with 
strength,  and  faithfulness  shall  be 
the  strength  of  his  loins."  .Xiul 
faithful  and  devoted  Hyrum  was 
all  the  days  of  his  life.  He  never 
left  the  side  of  his  brother  Jo'^cph 
for  more  than  six  months  at  any 
time  during  their  lives.  "In  life 
they  were  not  divided,  and  in  doatli 
they  were  not  separated!" 

Hyrum  .Smitii  filled  many  posi- 
tions of  honor  an<l  trust  in  llu- 
('hiircli.  Til  them  all  he  won  the 
love  and  esteem  of  men.     He  was  a 
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man  of  high  and  noble  purpose, 
just  in  his  cleahngs  with  men,  firm 
and  steadfast.  Indeed,  though  but 
httle  has  been  recorded  of  his  Hfe, 
we  feel  his  influence  for  good  even 
to  this  day.  "Whatever  other  'Mor- 
mons' might  have  been,  Hyrum 
Smith  was  a  perfect  gentleman." 

The  Martyr-patriarch  was  born 
February  9,  1800.  On  this  one  hun- 
dred ninth  anniversary  of  his  birth, 
the  Juvenile  Instructor  delights 
to  do  him  honor  in  a  humble  wav. 
It  is  to  be  hoped  that  ere  long  we 
may  be  given  to  know  more  of  this 
noble,  unselfish  martyr,  who,  like 
John  the  Baptizer,  is  one  of  the 
greatest  of  men  though  his  record 
is  brief ;  but  who,  like  John  the  Be- 
loved, rests  even  on  the  bosom  of 
his  great  Master. 

Prohibition  or  Local  Option? 

There  seems  to  be  some  misap- 
prehension as  to  what  the  people  of 
this  state  really  want.  Or,  rather, 
there  seems  to  be  some  misappre- 
hension as  to  what  the  greater  part 
of  the  people  of  this  state  have  al- 
ready voted  to  have.  On  Sunday 
afternoon,  October  4,  1908,  the  Lat- 
ter-day Saints,  assembled  in  con- 
ference, voted  unanimously  to  adopt 
th°  following  resolution : 

RESOLUTION. 

Believing  in  the  words  and  teach- 
ings of  President  Joseph  F.  Smith, 
as  set  forth  this  morning,  on  the 
subject  of  temperance,  it  is  pro- 
posed, therefore,  that  all  officers  and 
members  of  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints  will  do 
all  in  their  power,  that  can  properly 
be  done,  with  lawmakers  generally, 
to  have  such  laws  enacted  by  our 
legislature,  soon  to  be  elected,  as 
may  be  necessary  to  close  saloons, 


otherwise  decrease  the  sale  of  li- 
quor and  enact  what  is  known  as 
the  "Sunday  law." 

Now,  really,  about  this  resolution 
there  can  be  no  question.  What 
the  people  of  this  state  want  is  per- 
fectly clear.  What  they  have  vot- 
ed to  have  is  perfectly  clear.  It  is 
not  local  option  that  the  state  of 
Utah  wants,  but  prohibition.  Pro- 
hibition— absolutely  to  close  saloons 
and  otherwise  to  restrict  the  liquor 
traffic — is  what  the  greater  part  of 
the  people  of  Utah  have  voted  to 
have.  And  any  Latter-day  Saint 
who  now  deserts  the  cause  of  pro- 
hibition cannot  but  be  recreant  to 
the  vote  so  mightily  cast  by  his 
people  in  last  October's  conference. 
"To  do  anything  and  everything 
within  legitimate  bounds  to  nail  and 
cinch  prohibition  as  the  plank,  aye, 
the  platform  itself  of  Utah's  stand 
on  the  liquor  question,  is  my  pol- 
icy," declares  President  Francis  M. 
Lyman.  "Prohibition  by  all  means," 
says  Elder  George  A.  Smith  of  the 
quorum  of  apostles.  "I  took  it  that 
prohibition,  not  local  option,  was 
the  intent  and  purpose  of  the  reso- 
lution that  received  my  vote  in  the 
last  general  conference."  And  El- 
der Heber  J.  Grant,  who  framed 
and  presented  the  resolution  of  the 
October  conference,  says,  "I  in- 
tended it  for  nothing  short  of  pro- 
hibition." 

Certainly,  Latter-day  Saints  can- 
not afford  to  stand  for  anjiihing 
short  of  prohibition.  The  superin- 
tendent of  the  Utah  department  of 
the  Anti-Saloon  League  of  Amer- 
ica is  a  sectarian  minister.  Here 
is  what  the  Rev.  Mr.  Louis  T.  Ful- 
ler asks :  "Can  the  Mormon  peo- 
ple who,  for  so  many  years  have 
been  trained  in  temperance  and  so- 
brietv,  afford  to  see  their  state  be 
the  last  and  least  in  the  Union  in 
the    matter   of   prohibitory    legisla- 


EDITORIAL  THOUGHTS. 


79 


tion?  Can  the  Church  deny  to  its 
adherents,  and  especially  the  young, 
the  restrictive  and  prohibitory  leg- 
islation so  necessary  to  their  pro- 
tection against  the  influence  of  the 
saloon  ?"  In  our  hearts  we  cry  No ! 
with  the  Reverend  Mr.  Fuller.  Let 
us  cry  No !  from  the  housetops,  and 
use  every  proper  means,  as  already 
resolved,  to  secure  prohibitory  leg- 
islation. 

It  is  hardly  necessary  to  argue 
the  cause  of  prohibition.  All  right- 
minded  men  are  convinced  that  leg- 
islation prohibiting  the  liquor  thaffic 
is  the  only  remedy  for  its  horrible 
evil.  Right  and  justice  are  on  the 
side  of  prohibition.  Indeed,  the 
question  is  not  debatable.  But.  the 
foes  of  prohibition  are  strong  and 
wealthy.  They  are  spending  fabu- 
lous sums  to  retain  the  privilege  of 
selling  poisoned  fury  to  their  fel- 
lowmen.  And  it  is  the  foes  of  nro- 
hibition  we  have  to  fight ;  it  is  their 
cunning  evil  we  have  to  overcome. 
The  justice  of  the  cause  of  prohibi- 
tion has  been  long  ago  established. 

Before  he  presented  his  resolu- 
tion for  the  vote  of  the  people  at 
the  October  conference.  Elder  He- 
ber  J.  Grant  spoke  at  length  on 
the  subject  of  temperance.  In  the 
course  of  his  discourse  he  read  from 
Leaves  from  the  Diary  of  An  Old 
Lazvyer.  The  following  excerpts 
are  herewith  presented  as  being 
worthy  the  sincere  consideration  of 
all  men  who  love  puritv.  iustice  and 
truth  : 

"I  believe  that  it  will  require  the 
force  of  the  whole  people,  men  and 
women,  apj^lied  to  the  ballot  box, 
to  effectually  blot  out  of  existence 
the  great  curse  to  the  country,  'The 
Laws  that  License  and  Permit  the 
Sale  of  Alcohol  as  a  Beverage.'  I 
deny  the  right  of  the  government 
to  sell  to  one  citizen  the  privilege 
to  tempt  another  to  comnu't  crime." 


"  'I  doubt  the  policy  of  those  laws 
that  seek  to  raise  a  revenue  by  the 
sale  of  that  which  debases  the  peo- 
ple, is  the  prolific  source  of  crime 
and  pauperism,  and  costs  the  coun- 
try annually  a  thousand  times  more 
than  the  revenue  received  there- 
from. I  deny  the  justice  of  those 
laws  that  on  one  page  of  the  statute 
books  legalize  that  which  promotes 
crime  and  makes  criminals,  and  on 
the  next  page  provide  severe  penal- 
ties to  be  administered  to  those  they 
have  tempted  to  transgress.'  This 
little  volume,"  explained  Elder 
Grant,  [and  it  is  as  large  as  the 
book  I  hold  in  my  hand,  exhib- 
iting the  large  edition  of  the  Book 
of  Mormon]  is  presented  to  the  pub- 
lic to  promulgate  these  views.  They 
may  be  thought  radical,  and  per- 
haps are  so ;  but  they  are  the  result 
of  long  experience  in  our  criminal 
courts,  and  are  but  feeble  expres- 
sion of  my  abhorrence  of  the  vice 
of  intemperance,  and  the  laws  that 
encourage  and  promote  it." 

In  line  with  these  thoughts.  Elder 
Grant  read  also  from  President 
David  Starr  Jordan's  The  Strength 
of  Bei)i,^  Clean.  Consider  the  point 
of  the  following  extract : 

"So  far  as  the  drink  of  the  drunk- 
ards is  concerned,  prohibition  does 
not  prohibit.  But  to  clean  up  a 
town,  to  free  it  from  corrosion, 
saves  men,  and  boys  and  girls,  too, 
from  vice,  and  who  shall  say  that 
moral  sanitation  is  not  as  much  the 
fluty  of  the  comnumity  as  physical 
sanitation.  The  city  of  the  future 
will  not  permit  the  existence  of 
slums  and  dives  and  tippling- 
houses.  It  will  prohibit  their  ex- 
istence for  the  saiuc  reason  that  it 
now  jiroliibits  pig-pens  and  chmg- 
hcaps  and  cesspools.  I'or  where  all 
these  things  are,  slums  and  cess- 
pools, saloons  and  pig-pens,  tliere 
the  ])cople  grow  weak  and  die." 
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Superintendents'  Department. 

FAST   DAY    EXERCISES. 

By    Thomas  J.   Hozvells. 

As  far  as  the  general  exercises 
are  concerned,  I  would  recommend 
that  they  be  the  same  upon  Fast 
day  as  in  all  other  regular  sessions 
of  the  school,  except  in  singing, 
when  we  should  select  suitable 
songs  the  subject  matter  of  which 
is  full  of  praise  and  thanksgiving. 

But  our  greatest  difficulty  is  not 
with  the  exercises  of  the  General 
Assembly,  but  with  those  of  the 
classes.  Superintendents  have  been 
slow  in  feeling  the  pulse  of  these 
exercises  and  too  often  this  part  of 
our  Sunday  School  work  has  been 
made  a  drag  and  a  bore  both  to 
teacher  and  pupil.  We  have  some 
classes  that  are  very  trying  to  the 
teacher  and  discouraging  to  the  pu- 
pil. If  we  were  to  visit  one  of  these 
classes  we  would  find  that  the  teach- 
er usually  begins  by  reminding  the 
pupils  in  a  formal  way  that  it  is 
Fast  day,  and  that  the  class  time 
will  be  spent  in  testimony  bearing. 
With  that  announcement  the  tem- 
perature falls  and  the  teacher  sits 
down  and  waits  results.  The  class 
seems  encased  in  silence.  The 
children  wait  for  the  teacher  and 
she  waits  for  the  children.  A  few 
trying  minutes  thus  pass,  and  the 
teacher  leads  out  as  usual,  just  as 
she  expected  to  do,  and  just  as  the 
children  expected  she  would  do. 
She  had  previously  prepared  the 
recital  of  some  great  event,  the  de- 
tails of  which  she  has  well  in  mind. 
Whether  it  is  the  fluency  of  the 
teacher,  or  the  strangeness   of  the 


narrative,  or  both,  the  child  seems 
overawed.  Perhaps  a  few  respond 
and  the  teacher  seeks  refuge  in  the 
review  of  a  previous  lesson. 

From  observation  and  inquiry  I 
am  led  to  believe  that  classes  like 
the  one  chronicled  above  are  far 
too  common.  This  is  due  to  the 
fact  that  teachers  are  not  always 
properly  instructed  as  to  how  to 
conduct  these  exercises.  They 
should  be  cautioned  that  the  recital 
by  them  to  their  pupils  of  elaborate 
narratives  and  strange  manifesta- 
tions, has  a  tendency  to  dampen 
and  curtail  the  response  of  the  pu- 
pils. Teachers  should  be  warned 
not  to  begin  their  exercises  with 
that  cold,  formal  statement,  that  it 
is  Fast  Day,  and  that  the  time  shall 
be  given  over  to  testimony  bearing. 
This  announcement  and  the  silence 
that  follows  usually  overcomes  and 
disables  the  student. 

If  teachers  lead  the  children  un 
consciously  if  possible,  into  these 
exercises  they  will  find  that  the 
children  have  many  beautiful  tes- 
timonies to  bear.  Teachers  must 
remember  that  they  have  childrn 
before  them  and  that  they  must  en- 
ter into  the  child's  world,  for  they 
cannot  drag  him  up  to  theirs.  They 
must  approach  him  in  his  own 
language  and  start  in  his  mind  a 
train  of  thought  which  will  awak- 
en ideas  of  praise,  thankfulness  and 
testimony. 

We  have  often  noticed,  some- 
times with  regret,  a  sameness  run- 
ning through  the  testimonies  of 
children.  How  one  will  heedless- 
ly repeat,  parrot-like,  the  phrases  of 
another.  I  think  it  is  also  within 
the  power  of  the  teacher  to  over- 
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come  this,  by  starting  the  train  of 
thought  in  another  direction.  Only 
a  few  well-chosen  questions  and  the 
children  will  arise  and  testify  to  the 
delight  and  pleasure  they  receive  in 
the  trees,  the  flowers,  and  the  sun- 
shine, and  how  great  and  wonderful 
God  must  be  to  make  and  care  for 
all.  A  few  more  questions,  and 
some  little  boy  says :  "I  fasted  to- 
day. Mamma  ate  her  breakfast, 
but  papa  and  I  never,  and  I  feel 
much  better  for  it."  A  little  girl 
says,  "I  forgot  it  was  Fast  day  and 
ate  my  breakfast,  but  I'll  try  and 
remember  it  next  time."  A  story, 
or  perhaps  a  few  more  questions 
from  the  teacher,  the  theme  is 
again  changed,  and  some  testify 
that  they  have  been  healed  by 
prayer,  or  some  may  even  relate  in 
childish  simplicity  how  heavenly 
beings  have  appeared  and  adminis- 
tered unto  them.  And  so  if  the 
teacher  be  well  informed  and  keep 
the  reins  of  these  exercises  well  in 
hand,  introduce  variety  and  life,  she 
can  overcome  that  sameness  of  tes- 
timony and  make  the  Fast  day  ex- 
ercises a  strength  to  the  pupils  and 
often  an  inspiration  to  herself. 

In  our  Theological,  more  than  in 
other  classes,  we  see  the  ill-effects 
of  the  seemingly  exceptional  and 
elaborate  testimony  vs.  the  weak 
one.  Some  classes  have  their  scrip- 
torian  who  sees  in  Fast  day  exer- 
cises an  excellent  opportunity  to 
air  his  theological  training  to  the 
bewilderment  of  the  rest.  Some 
classes  have  their  visionary  mem- 
bers, who  recite  with  great  fluency 
accounts  of  dreams,  interpretations, 
and  visitations  both  in  their  lives 
and  in  the  lives  of  others.  Two- 
thirds  of  our  theological  classes  arc 
made  up  of  young,  inexperienced 
men  and  women  with  minds  full  of 
jrencralitics,     timid     and     slow     of 


speech.  The  elaborate  and  showy 
testimonies  of  the  few  will  usually 
dampen  and  curtail  the  response  of 
the  rest.  Teachers  should  be  in- 
structed to  discretely  check  those 
who  are  inclined  to  exaggeration 
and  display  and  to  encourage  the 
weak  and  timid. 

Too  much  time  is  occupied  in  tell- 
ing what  good  times  they  used  to 
have.  What  blessings  they  used  to 
receive  and  what  things  they  used 
to  do.  The  question  is,  how  do  you 
feel  now?  Is  your  heart  full  of 
gratitude  and  praise,  or  is  it  grow- 
ing cold  and  indifferent.  We  live 
and  limit  ourselves  too  much  to  the 
past,  and  if  the  stronger  ones  in  ' 
those  Fast  day  exercises  will  keep 
the  things  they  used  to  do  and  see, 
more  in  the  background,  and  confine 
themselves  more  to  the  living  pres- 
ent, they  can  still  glorify  God,  and 
help  and  encourage  the  weaker 
ones.  Then  our  Fast  day  exercises 
will  be  better  and  the  percentage  of 
participation  greater. 

Some  teachers  have  adopted  the 
plan  of  calling  upon  members  of 
their  class  to  bear  testimony,  others 
follow  the  practice  of  starting  in 
one  part  of  the  class  and  continuing 
in  order,  up  one  bench  and  down 
the  next.  Both  of  these  methods. 
T  believe,  should  be  discouraged. 
Testimonies  should  be  given  free 
and  without  restraint,  yet  with  no 
exaggeration. 

Our  attention  has  been  called  to 
a  certain  Primary  class,  where  the 
children  imbibing  a  tendency  to  ex- 
aggeration from  the  teacher,  have 
used  the  class  time  upon  hast  day. 
in  telling  sonic  of  the  most  incred- 
ulous stories,  until  it  only  liccanie  a 
f|ucstion  as  to  who  could  tell  the 
biggest,  .^ny  tendency  to  exagger- 
ation and  any  effort  to  outdo  one 
another  nnist  bo  ohecked. 
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Treasurers'  Department. 

By  Bessie  Felt,  ijth  Ward  Sunday 

School,   Salt  Lake  Stake. 

treasurer's  accounts. 

From  some  observation  and  more 
from  hearsay,  I  have  the  opinion 
that  sufficient  attention  is  not  given 
to  "treasurers'  accounts,  how  to 
keep  them,  and  incidental  duties  of 
the  treasurer,"  and  in  commencing 
the  discussion  of  the  subject  I 
would  like  to  emphasize  the  opening 
statement  in  the  paper  we  are  con- 
sidering and  shall  repeat  it :  "A 
Sunday  School  treasurer  is  an  offi- 
cer who  receives  and  takes  charge 
of  all  money  belonging  to  the  Sun- 
day School,  arising  from  contribu- 
tions, entertainments,  or  other 
surces  of  revenue  that  may  incident- 
ally come  to  the  school,  and  disburse 
it  upon  orders  drawn  by  the  prop- 
er authorities."  A  strict  observance 
of  this  definition  would  require  the 
treasurer  to  not  only  receive  the 
money,  but  make  careful  and  ac- 
curate entry  of  every  transaction  in 
proper  books — entries  suf^ciently 
full  to  enable  another  than  the 
treasurer  himself  to  understand  the 
detail  of  it.  I  believe  the  success- 
ful accountant  is  the  one  who  will 
always  keep  in  mind  and  be  guided 
in  his  entries  by  the  thought  that 
he  will  not  always  be  present  to  ex- 
plain his  entries,  hence  they  must  be 
so  clear  and  concise  that  no  verbal 
explanation  will  ever  be  necessary. 
Let  us  remember  that  the  person 
who  makes  a  contribution  is  enti- 
tled to  credit  therefor  on  the  books ; 
that  stationery  is  not  very  expens- 
ive, and  that  it  is  a  false  economy 
that  leads  us  to  sacrifice  detail  in 
explanation  of  entries  for  the  sake 
of  space  on  our  books. 

The  entries  of  moneys  received 
should  be  charged  to  cash  (or  the 


bank,  should  a  bank  account  be 
kept),  and  credited  to  the  special 
source  of  revenue,  thus  permitting 
a  proper  segregation  of  the  receipts 
when  it  becomes  necessary  to  make 
out  statements  which  will  enable 
those  who  examine  the  statement  to 
readily  determine  how  much  was 
derived  through  contributions,  how 
much  from  entertainments,  etc. 

Let  me  call  attention  again  to  that 
portion  of  my  quotation  referring 
to  disbursements :  "and  disburse  it 
upon  orders  drawn  by  the  proper 
authorities."  Let  us  always  bear 
this  in  mind,  and  in  recognition  of 
the  rights  of  those  in  authority  and 
in  justice  to  ourselves,  disburse 
money  only  upon  orders  drawn,  or 
vouchers  "O  K'd"  by  the  proper 
authority.  Should  the  Superintend- 
ent verbally  instruct  us  to  make  a 
payment,  let  us  kindly  remind  him 
of  the  necessity  for  there  being  a 
properly  certified  and  receipted 
voucher  for  every  item  of  disburse- 
ment. And  in  connection  with  this 
let  me  suggest  that  we  have  a  prop- 
er file  for  these  vouchers  and  that 
they  be  given  a  number  in  the  order 
in  which  they  are  paid,  which  should 
be  the  order  of  their  filing,  and 
show  that  number  in  the  entry  up- 
on our  books. 

It  is  necessary  that  we  make  an- 
nual reports,  and  it  seems  to  me  an 
appropriate  time  for  the  auditing  of 
our  books,  and  that  we  should  re- 
quest of  the  Superintendency  that 
our  books  be  then  audited,  and  if 
there  be  any  errors,  that  same  be 
corrected  or  if  not,  that  the  work 
of  the  treasurer  and  his  books  be 
certified  as  correct.  If  this  is  done 
yearly  the  transactions  would  be 
sufficiently  fresh  in  the  minds  of  the 
school  authorities  to  enable  them  to 
intelligently  audit  the  books — and 
in  justice  to  the  treasurer  this 
should  be  done  as  frequently  as  once 
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a  year,  so  that  we  may  know  our 
work  has  been  approved. 

Stake  secretaries  and  the  general 
secretary  have  been  sorley  tried  in 
the  past  owing  to  the  carelessness  of 
treasurers  in  carrying  forward 
proper  balances — sometimes  the  bal- 
ance brought  forward  from  a  form- 
er year  bears  but  little  resemblance 
to  the  balance  actually  reported  for 
t  that  year.  We  should  not  make  an 
annual  statement  until  we  have 
closed  our  books  for  that  year,  and 
only  transactions  entered  under  date 
of  such  year  should  be  included  in 
our  statement ;  all  later  entries 
should  bear  the  date  of  the  follow- 
ing year.  We  would  then  know 
definitely  what  balance  we  reported 
and  always  carry  that  balance  for- 
ward to  the  next  statement.  In  ad- 
dition to  this  we  should  carefully 
retain  and  file  a  copy  of  every  re- 
port or  statement  made  by  us. 

In  our  school  and  some  others  it 
is  the  request  of  the  superintend- 
ency  that  the  treasurer  report 
monthly  the  cash  received  and  dis- 
bursed, 'iliis  is  done  at  the  regular 
monthly  meeting,  wiien  all  meet  to- 
gether to  give  reports  and  statistics, 
and  thus  the  whole  coqjs  is  remind- 
■  ed  of  the  financial  condition  of  the 
school.  This,  I  think,  proves  bene- 
ficial in  that  it  serves  as  a  .stimulus 
for  better  results  on  the  part  of  the 
treasurer  as  well  as  the  other  offi- 
cers and  teachers  and  also,  if  this  is 
done,  the  work  has  to  be  kept  up 
and  opportunities  for  neglect  are 
greatly  diminished.  Of  course,  in 
some  schools  it  is  entirely  unnec- 
essary for  these  reports  to  be  given 
so  often,  as  money  is  handled  so 
very  infrequently,  but  where  the 
school  has  an  active  account,  T 
heartily  approve  of  this  i)lan. 

Where    the    transactions    are    by 
any  possiliility  large  enough  to  war- 


rant and  there  is  a  bank  in  the  vi- 
cinity. I  strongly  favor  the  idea  of 
the  treasurer  keeping  the  funds  in 
the  bank  in  the  name  of  the  school, 
and  that  all  monies  be  deposited, 
while  all  payments  be  made  by 
check. 

I  am  told  that  it  used  to  be  the 
custom  for  the  net  amount  only  of 
an  excursion,  entertainment  or  oth- 
er afifair  designed  for  and  success- 
ful in  the  securing  of  funds  for  the 
school,  to  be  turned  over  to  the 
treasurer  without  any  information 
as  to  the  gross  amount  or  the  costs 
incidental  to  it.  This  is  manifestly 
wrong  for  the  reason  that  our  fund 
is  entitled  to  credit  for  the  gross 
amount  received,  and  the  school  for 
the  costs  incurred,  both  being  nec- 
essary in  order  that  our  books  may 
show  the  actual  financial  operations, 
and  such  information  will  almost 
invariably  prove  useful  for  reference 
later.  We  are  all  more  or  less  de- 
pendent on  comparisons  in  form- 
ing judgment. 

We  should  always  be  in  a  position 
to  give  any  information  relative  to 
the  finances  of  the  school,  and,  while 
not  intruding  ourselves  upon  the 
notice  of  the  superintcndency.but  re- 
membering that  we  should  be  par- 
ticularly interested  in  this  depart- 
ment (if  the  work,  let  us  be  observ- 
ant of  the  needs  of  the  school  and 
try  to  be  helpful  in  the  way  of  sug- 
gestions for  the  strengthening  of 
oiu'  treasury. 

Incidentally  let  me  say  that  as  the 
treasurer  counts  for  just  as  much 
as  any  other  officer  or  teacher  of  the 
school  in  a  statistical  \\ay,  it  is  our 
duty  to  be  regular  in  attendance  at 
every  general  meeting  of  the  corps 
and  at  Sunday  School,  allowing  no 
cithei-  de])artnient  to  excel  us  in  reg- 
ularity, punctuality,  and  strict  per- 
formance of  everv  dulv. 
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Parents'   Class  Testimonials. 

One  of  the  aims  of  the  Parents" 
class  is  to  compare  ideas  and  views 
on  the  social  and  other  problems 
that  are  of  great  importance  in  the 
home,  "to  assist  the  members  to 
foresee  the  consequences,  both 
t^ood  and  evil,  of  possible  actions 
and  of  possible  conditions."  and 
distribute  the  responsibility  more 
evenly  among  all  parents  of  the 
ward,  city  and  state. 

It  is  impossible  for  one  family 
to  cause  a  reformation.  It  takes 
the  united  efforts  of  all  to  bring 
about  good  results.  For  instance : 
It  is  hard  for  the  children  of  one 
family  to  be  at  home  at  an  early 
hour,  if  others  are  allowed  to  stay 
until  anv  time  they  choose.  They 
don't  like  to  break  up  a  social. 

The  same  in  all  religious  duties 
and  social  pleasures,  if  all  were 
united  on  some  good  rule  it  would 
lessen  the  anxiety  and  responsibility 
of  many  parents  and  make  the  con- 
trolling of  the  3'oung  folks  easier. 
— .1/r.f.  Tenic  Tlwinas. 

If  we  wish  to  be  respected,  we 
must  respect  ourselves,  and  prac- 
tice what  we  desire  our  children  to 
do.  The  parents'  classes  were  or- 
ganized to  aid  parents  in  general 
culture,  and  to  bring  a  closer  rela- 
tionship between  parent  and  child ; 
also  the  improvement  of  the  horn? 
and  Sunday  School,  always  keep- 
ing in  touch  with  the  child's  work. 

We  impress  upon  the  members  to 
cultivate  in  the  home  mn'ty  and 
harmony  between  father  and  wife, 
that  the  children,  seeing  their  good 
works  of  love,  may  have  reason  to 
follow  after. — David  John,  Jr. 

Being  converted  to  parents' 
classes  in  Sundav  School,  I  believe 
it  is  only  natural  for  a  teacher,  with 
the    riglit    thoughts,    properly    pre- 


sented, to  create  similar  thoughts  in 
another  mind. 

So  pleasant,  broad-minded,  en- 
thusiastic thoughts,  given  to  an- 
other create  in  that  mind  a  similar 
attitude,  inany  times  changing  dis- 
interestedness to  real  enthusiasm. 

The  Parents'  class  is  not  only  a 
change  and  rest  froin  our  household 
cares,  but  it  is  beneficial  in  the  ex- 
change of  ideas  brought  forth,  by 
those  of  much  experience,  on  the 
beautiful  subjects  presented  in  our' 
class  book.  It  is  well  worth  our 
time,  because  it  puts  us  in  touch 
with  the  current  instructions  for  all 
grades  of  children  and  stirs  up  the 
light  within  us,  and  causes  us  ta 
search  for  all  knowledge  pertain- 
ing to  that  most  important  question 
of  the  hour — the  training  and  edu- 
cating of  our  children. — Mrs.  J.  M. 
George. 

One  object  of  the  Parents'  class 
is  to  make  us  more  united  with  one 
another,  in  teaching  our  children 
the  principles  of  the  Gospel. — Sarah 
I 'an  Wagoner. 

The  Parents'  class  has  been  a 
great  help  to  me  in  the  manage- 
ment of  my  children.  It  has  bet- 
ter shown  me  my  position  as  a  par- 
ent. If  all  parents  would  join  it 
would  aid  greatly  in  helping  the 
young  to  overcome  temptations. — 
Mary  Steel. 

I  am  certainly  pleased  w^ith  the 
instructions  we  receive  in  the  Par- 
ents' class  in  our  Sunday  School.  I 
feel  and  know  a  great  deal  of  good 
can  be  and  is  being  done  by  the  dis- 
cussion of  the  principles  taken  up- 
in  our  class. — Airs.  Silas  Allred. 

Words  fail  to  express  the  benefits 
that  might  be  gained  from  the  Par- 
ents' class  if  the  interest  were  onh- 
taken  that  should  be. — M.  A.  IV. 
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-  Parents'  classes  have  been  insti- 
tuted in  order  that  we  may  have  a 
better  understanding  of  how  to  cul- 
tivate that  divine  spark  of  parent- 
hood and  become  better  fathers  and 
mothers.  W'e  not  only  reap  the  ben- 
efits but  our  children,  and  the  com- 
munity in  which  we  live  is  im- 
proved. Then  let  us  take  hold  with 
renewed  energy  and  make  ours  one 
of  the  best  and  most  interseting 
classes  in  the  stake. — Eli::abeth 
Fletcher. 

Come !  join  the  Parents'  class ; 
it  will  do  you  good,  it  will  do  us 
good  and  thereby  benefit  all.  Let 
it  be  in  every  sense  of  the  word  a 
Parents'  class,  not  alone  a  mothers' 
class. — Fannie  Giles. 

I  feel  I  have  been  greatly  bene- 
fited by  attending  Parents'  class. 
and  I  believe  every  one  that  will 
join  and  attend  will  gain  a  great 
deal  by  doing  so.  There  are  so 
many  good  things  talked  over  each 
session. — Mrs.  J.  H.  Mace. 


Second    Intermediate    Department. 

This  year  is  the  year  of  promo- 
tion in  our  Sunday  Schools.  That 
means  that  pupils  and  teachers  who 
have  been  associated  probably  for 
years  are  now  to  be  separated.  It 
means  further  that  pupils  are  to  be 
transferred  from  subject-matter 
with  which  they  are  somewhat  fa- 
miliar and  which  they  have  probab- 
ly learned  to  enjoy  to  new  fields. 

It  need  hardly  be  said  that  this 
time  of  transition  is  a  critical  one 
for  the  pupils.  In  a  few  cases, 
where  teachers  have  not  won  the 
esteem  and  love  of  their  pupils  and 
where  they  have  not  put  their  souls 
into  the  work  and  inspired  the  pu- 
pils with  an  interest  in  the  subject 
matter.children  may  hail  the  change 


with  delight.  But  generally  this 
will  not  be  the  case.  The  great  ma- 
jority of  pupils  will  be  loth  to  leave 
teachers  whom  they  know  and  by 
whom  they  are  known  and  under- 
stood for  new  ones,  and  to  leave 
subject-matter  in  which  they  are 
interested  for  that  which  is  new 
and  therefore  at  first  difficult. 

These  considerations  are  so  im- 
portant as  to  deserve  the  attention 
of  all  earnest  Sunday  School  work- 
ers. Our  aim  and  united  effort 
should  be  to  minimize  as  far  as  pos- 
sible these  influences  that  endanger 
the  interests  of  pupils  in  our 
schools.  But  the  problem  is  of  es- 
pecial significance  to  Second  Inter- 
mediate teachers.  Statistics  show 
that  our  department  is  the  droppiuf^ 
out  place  of  large  numbers  of 
young  people  who  probably  never 
re-enroll  themselves.  This  may  be 
due  in  large  measure  to  natural 
causes — phj'sical,  mental,  and  spir- 
itual changes  that  characterize  these 
years  of  early  adolescence — but  if 
natural  causes  are  at  work,  our  en- 
deavor should  be  to  add  no  addi 
tional  influence  that  will  tend  to 
drive  pupils  away  or  to  destroy 
their  interest. 

How,  then,  can  we  work  to  make 
the  transition  as  easy  as  possible  tf> 
those  who  are  promoted  ?  This 
question  may  be  answered  various 
ly  by  the  varying  conditions  of  dif- 
ferent schools.  But  there  are  two- 
thoughts  of  so  general  application 
as  to  be  useful  to  all. 

First,  it  should  be  the  aim  of  each 
teacher  taking  a  class  of  promoted 
pupils  to  become  acquainted  with 
them  as  soon  as  possible  and  to 
wear  away  the  strangeness.  To  be- 
gin with  the  teacher  should  famil- 
iarize himself  as  soon  as  possible 
with  the  names  of  all  the  ])upils  in 
his  class,  so  that  he  can  name  them 
when  he  meets  them  in  the  dail\ 
walks  of  life  and  especiallv-  when  In 
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wants  them  to  take  part  in  a  class 
exercise.  Pupils  do  not  like  to  be 
designated  by  other  processes  in  the 
class.  But  learning;  the  names  is  not 
enough.  The  teacher  would  do 
well  to  study  the  individuals  in  his 
class  and  find  their  dominant  inter- 
ests not  only  religious  but  social 
and  intellectual  as  well.  The  bet- 
ter he  knows  the  individuals  com- 
posing his  class  and  the  more  he 
understands  of  their  interests  the 
better  will  he  be  able  to  adapt  the 
subject  matter  of  his  course  to  their 
needs. 

Second,  it  should  be  the  aim  of 
every  teacher  of  promoted  pupils  to 
make  his  work  as  interesting  as  pos- 
sible from'  the  very  beginning.  It 
is  at  the  first  that  pupils  form  their 
opinions  of  both  teacher  and  sub- 
ject matter.  It  is  especially  neces- 
sary then  that  he  should  be  at  his 
best  and  be  well  prepared.  It  is 
true  also  that  subject  matter  is  gen- 
erallv  hard  and  uninteresting  at 
the  beginning,  and  hence  pupils  are 
likely  to  be  the  more  poorly  pre- 
pared and  to  need  help  the  more. 
This  condition  throws  a  special  bur- 
den upon  the  teacher,  but  it  also 
gives  the  live  teacher  his  opportu- 
nity. In  proportion  as  he  throws 
interest  into  his  work  and  makes 
himself  helpful  to  his  pupils  will  be 
his  success  in  w-inning  their  hearts. 

Organized  Sunday  School  Classes. 

From  "The  Circle." 

Among  the  new  plans  for  greater 
efficiency  of  the  Sunday  School  is 
one  that  looks  upon  the  class  as  a 
club,  or  society,  with  its  individual 
life  within  the  greater  organization 
of  the  school  as  a  whole.  The  class 
organization  movement  simply 
means  the  development  of  the  class 
into  an  orderly,  active,  purposeful 
association  with  the  functions  of  an 


officered  society.  A  number  of  Sun- 
day Schools  have  tried  this  method 
with  excellent  results.  In  one 
school,  for  instance,  after  consult- 
ing with  the  superintendent,  one  of 
the  teachers  called  her  class  of  ten 
girls,  of  the  average  of  thirteen 
years,  to  meet  at  her  house  on  a  cer- 
tain Friday  evening.  She  provided 
som'e  light  refreshments  and  ar- 
ranged a  few  pleasant  games  for 
them.  They  devoted  an  hour  to 
these  things;  then  she  called  them 
to  order  and  explained  her  desire 
to  make  the  class  a  much  better  one 
in  every  way  possible.  She  also 
told  the  girls  of  the  good  they  might 
be  doing  for  others. 

She  asked  them  to  organize  the 
class  by  electing  a  president,  vice- 
president,  secretary  and  treasurer, 
and  explained  to  them  how  to  pro- 
ceed. After  these  first  steps  they 
adopted  a  few  simple  by-lav\'s  and 
appointed  these  committees :  a  vis- 
iting committee,  to  call  on  the  sick 
of  their  own  class,  or  of  the  Sunday 
School ;  an  attendance  committee, 
to  look  after  the  tardy  and  the  ab- 
sentees ;  a  social  committee,  to  ar- 
range for  monthly  socials  to  be  held 
at  different  homes  of  the  members ; 
a  membership  committee,  whose 
duty  it  was  to  find  new  members 
for  their  own  class  and  explain  their 
organization,  and  also  to  find  new 
pupils  for  other  classes  of  the 
school ;  a  missionary  committee,  to 
plan  for  special  mission  meetings 
and  work  up  their  class  offerings 
for  missions  to  the  highest  possible 
figure. 

These  five  committees  did  good 
work.entering  into  their  duties  with 
enthusiasm  and  delight.  The  teach- 
er was  made  director  of  the  new 
club,  and  decided  all  questions  of 
policy  that  arose,  always,  of  course, 
consulting  with  the  girls  and  pa- 
tientlv  pointing  out  the  reasons  for 
her  decisions. 
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Most  excellent  results  followed 
this  simple  beginning.  In  the  first 
place,  the  girls  were  taught  how  to 
organize  and  coordinate  their  work. 
They  learned  practically  the  duties 
of  the  various  officers  and  commit- 
tees ;  they  soon  saw  the  real  bene- 
fits of  co-operation  in  their  class 
work.  A  sense  of  class  dignity  and 
of  the  practical  value  of  the  school 
was  soon  felt  by  these  girls ;  for 
their  organization  had  put  the  class 
and  the  work  of  the  whole  school 
before  them  in  a  new  light.  Other 
classes  followed  the  example  of 
this  one,  and  all  were  raised  to  a 
higher  standard  of  efficiency. 

Notes. 

We  have  just  received  three  sub- 
.scription  lists  to  the  Juvenile  In- 
structor from  three  Canadian 
Sunday  Schools.  The  Kimball 
Sunday  School  sends  thirty-nine, 
the  Cardston  Sunday  School  sends 
thirty,  and  the  Alagrath  Sunday 
.School  sends  twenty-three.  Our 
Simday  School  workers  in  Canada 
are  showing  a  great  deal  of  energy 
in  behalf  of  the  Juvenile  this  year, 
and  we  congratulate  them.  The 
spirit  that  seems  to  actuate  them 
is  expressed  in  a  letter  written  by 
Itrother  Lowe  of  the  Kimball  Sun- 
day School.  It  is  as  follows  :  "We 
think  this  is  about  as  well  as  can 
be  done.  W'e  have  twenty-nine 
families  in  the  Ward,  two  of  them 
are  non-Aformons.  Of  course  wo 
have  some  that  live  just  out  of  the 
ward  which  makes  our  number 
come  up,  but  we  are  putting  the 
Juvenile  in  every  home  near  our 
town."  I'.rother  Kimball  sends 
thirty-nine  subscriptions.  If  all  of 
our  Schor)Is  did  as  well  as  this,  the 
success  of- the  Juvenile  would  be 
assured.  We  congratulate  o.ur  Can- 
adian brethren  and  hope  that  their 


example  will  be  followed  by  the  su- 
perintendcies  of  other  schools. 

A  new  edition  of  John  Henry 
Evans's  "One  Hundred  Years  of 
Alormonism"  will  be  issued  about 
March  1st.  This  excellent  story  of 
the  progress  of  the  Church  has  now 
made  itself  well  known  in  nearly 
every  family  in  the  Church.  No 
home  library  is  complete  without 
it.  It  is  really  the  only  book  of  its 
kind  OU'  the  market  today.  The  new 
edition  will  be,  in  some  respects,  a 
decided  improvement  upon  the  first 
edition.  \\'hile  the  chapter  divisions 
remain  as  before,  and  the  pages, 
too,  remain  as  near  what  they  were 
before  as  possible,  yet  many  things 
have  been  added  to  the  new  edition, 
and  some  parts  have  been  wholly 
rewritten.  An  index,  too,  has  been 
added — a  fact  that  will  be  hailed 
with  delight  by  all  who  use  this 
handy  book.  The  typographical 
work  and  the  binding  will  also  be 
improved.  Special  prices  can  be 
made  tn  Sunday  Sclioiils  that  send 
ortlers  in  quantity. 

l'"iftcen  thousand — that  is  what 
wc  want  our  subscription  list  to  be 
this  vear.  .Vre  you  going  to  heli' 
us?  We  have  in  the  Church  ovci- 
17,(KK)  Sunday  School  officers  and 
teachers.  \\'e  have  thousands  upon 
thousands  of  children.  We  have 
hundreds  of  thousands  of  families. 
Do  you  think  we  can  reach  a  little 
modest  mnnber  like  1.^,000?  If  we 
were  anything  else  than  the  Sunday 
School,  there  would  be  no  (luestion 
aliout  it.  Why  should  there  be  any 
question  about  it  now?  .\re  not 
.Sunda\'  .School  wiirkers  as  loyal  as 
any  other  workers?  We  think  so. 
That's  why  we  feel  confident  that 
we  shall  reach  the  l.=^,000  mark. 
./;•(•  ^•()^  .cc/z'.c  to  l<clp  us'.' 


Pleasantries. 


VEKV     I'orU'l.AK     \MT1I     THE    LADIES. 

I  le :  "You  don't  appeal"  to  care  much 
for  music.  Don't  you  even  like  the  pop- 
ular  airs?" 

She :  "No.  The  only  popular  air  with 
me  is  the  millionaire." — Illustrated  Bits. 

A   MATTER  OF   WONDER. 

"Tomorrow."  announced  five-year-old 
Sidney  proudly  to  his  kindergarten 
teacher,  "is  my  birfday." 

"Why,"  returned  she,  "it  is  mine,  too." 
The  boys'  face  clouded  with  perplex- 
ity,   and,    after   a   brief    silence,    he    ex- 
claimed :     "How   did  you   get   so  much 
bigger'n   me  ?" — Lippincott's. 

A    DREAM. 

Wishing  to  learn  what  his  nephew 
would  say.  Uncle  Charles  asked  little 
Fred,  "What  would  you  do  if  you  stood 
at  the  root  of  a  tree  with  your  foot  on  the 
head  of  a  live  rattlesnake,  a  tiger  was 
crouching  on  a  branch  above  ready  to 
spring,  and  you  saw  a  wild  Indian  run- 
ning at  you   with   uplifted   tomahawk?" 

"I  should  wake  right  up,"  was  the  un- 
•cxpected  reply. — The  Circle. 

THE  POINT  OF  VIEW. 

A  certain  nobleman,  well  known  to  so- 
ciety, while  one  day  strolling  round  his 
stables,  came  across  his  coachman's  little 
boy  on  a  seat,  playing  with  his  toys. 
After  talking  to  the  youngster  a  short 
time,  he  said : 

"Well,  my  little  man.  do  you  know 
who  I  am?" 

"Oh,  yes,"  replied  the  boy ;  you're  the 
man  who  rides  in  my  father's  carriage !" 

TOO     MUCH     FOR     ONE. 

"I  am  looking  for  my  son."  said  a 
sharp  featured  woman,  recently,  enter- 
ing an  office  building  in  Washington, 
where  she  found  the  janitor  sitting  at 
tlie  entrance,  tipped  back  in  a  chair. 
■'Have  von  seen  him?  He's  a  tall,  slim 
boy." 

"Very  tall,  was  he?"  asked  the  jan- 
itor. 

"Very— and  slender." 

"I  think  I  saw  him  here  a  minute  ago." 


"Where  was  he?"  demanded  the  wom- 
an. 

"Well,  madam,"  replied  the  janitor, 
"as  nearly  as  I  could  make  out,  he  was 
on  the  first  and  second  floors." — Lippin- 
cott's. 

LITTLE   WALTER    AND    HIS    PA. 

Master  Walter,  aged  five,  had  eaten 
the  soft  portions  of  his  toast  at  break- 
fast, and  piled  the  crusts  on  his  plate. 

"When  I  was  a  little  boy,"  remarked 
his  fathre,  who  sat  opposite  him,  "I  al- 
ways ate  the  crusts  of  my  toast." 

"Did  you  like  them?"  inquired  his  off- 
spring, cheerfully. 

"Yes,"  replied  the  parent. 

"You  may  have  these,"  said  Master 
Walter,  pushing  his  plate  across  the 
table. 

A   FIRM   ANSWER. 

The  Rev.  Mr.  Freuder,  of  Philadelphia 
tells  this  story  of  himself. 

Some  time  ago  he  was  invited  to  dine 
at  the  house  of  a  friend,  whose  wife 
went  into  the  kitchen  to  give  some  final 
orders.  Incidentally,  she  added  to  the 
servant,  "We  are  to  have  a  Jewish  rabbi 
for  dinner  today." 

For  a  moment  the  maid  surveyed  her 
mistress  in  grim  silence^  Then  she 
spoke  with  decision.  "All  I  have  to  say 
is,"  she  announced,  "if  you  have  a  Jew- 
ish rabbi  for  dinner,  you'll  cook  it  your- 
self."— Lippincott's. 


KITTYS  SYMPATHY. 

In  her  very  early  youth  Mrs.  Smith 
had  been  a  pretty  child.  Her  friends  did 
not  believe  this  was  possible,  and  even 
she  had  forgotten  all  about  it  till  one 
day  she  unearthed  a  painting  of  herself 
at  that  period  from  among  some  old 
lumber. 

"There.Kitty."  said  JMrs.  Smith,  proud- 
ly exhibiting  the  picture  to  the  servant 
maid,  "that  is  a  portrait  of  me,  painted 
when  I  was  a  child." 

Kitty  gazed  open-mouthed  at  the  pro- 
duction. "Lor',  mum,"  she  said,  after 
some  moments,  "what  a  pity  it  is  we 
have  to  grow  up.  ain't  it?" 


X=RAY  CANNOT   EXPLODE 


r 
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>?^  Stove  Polish 


Is  guaranteed    to  po  twice  as  far  as 
paste  or  liquid   polishes?.      X-RAV 
inost  easily    applied,  gives   a    quick, 
'  rilliaiit  lustre,  and 

DOES  NOT  BURN  OFF. 


X-RAY       THE  BEST  STOVE  POLISH 

X-RAY  shines  quickest. 
X-RAY  shines  brightest. 
X-RAY  lasts  longest. 
X-RAY  cannot  catch  Are. 

X-RAY   IS  THE  MOST  CONVENIENT  STOVE  POLISH 

Is  the  original  powdered  stove  polish. 
A  little  water  makes  it  a  paste  stove 

pol  sh. 
A  little  more  water  makes  It  a  liquid 

stove  polish. 

X-RAY    IS  A  HOUSEHOLD  DELIGHT 

The  sales  of  over  15,000,000  of  pack- 
ages last  year  is  a  guarantee  of 
its  excellence. 


UMONT,  CORLISS  &  CO.,  78  Hudson  Street,  New  York, 

GENERAL  DISTRIBUTORS 


FOR  SALE  BY 

ZION'S  CO-OPERATIVE  HERCANTILE  INSTITUTION, 

Salt  Lake  City         -  -         Utah. 


A  HEALTHFUL  DRINK 

Guaranteed  under  the  Food  and  Dntgs  Act, 
June  30th,  1906.     No.  2574- 

You  refuse  to  let  your  children  drink  coffee. 
Why?  Because  you  dc*iot  want  them  to  grow  up 
with  sallow  complexions,  weak  hearts  and  unsteady 
mrves.      Then  why  not  use  the 

Great  Family  Beverage 

Kneipp  Malt  Coffee,  the  original  and  best 
coffee  substitute  is  all  malt  and  only  malt.  It  is 
made  from  choicest  barley,  malted  and  caramelized 
y  Father  Kneipp's  own  private  process.  The 
best  of  all  brveragcs  (or  the  family  because  it  pro- 
motes health.  It  makes  children  strong  and  rosy 
cheeked. 

Europe  f'scs  S0,000,000  I'liclaK/ci  Annualb, 

For  Sale  by  ZION'S  CO-OPERATIVh  MERCANTILE  INSTITUTION 

«SIA.I^T    Iv^VFCnj    OIT^',    UT.A.II 


Sav  lliat  vou  saw  it  in    llic   hivcmli'   bistructor. 


SA'WS 


In  the  DISSTON  BRAND  of  SAWS  you  have  the  advantages  obtained 
by  the  use  of  highest  quality  crucible  steel  specially  made  in  the  Disston 
Steel  Works,  approved  designs,  most  skilled  workmanship — all  backed  by 
an  experience  of  over  Sixty-eight  Years  in  sawmaking — a  combination  not 
equaled  and  which  speaks  for  the  utilit)-  of  the  saws. 

"If  you  want  a  Saw  it  is  best  to  get  one  with  a  name  on  it  which  has  a 
reputation.  A  man  who  has  made  a  reputation  for  his  goods  knows  its 
value,  as  well  as  its  cost,  and  will  maintain  it." 

HENRY  DISSTON  &  SONS,  Inc., 

KEYSTONE  SAW,  TOOL,   STEEL  &  FILE  WORKS. 

PHILADELPHIA,  PA. 


Sav  that  vou  saw  it  in  Tlie  Juvenile  Instructor. 


Colds  and  Fevers  are  often  the 
result  of  damp,  cold  feet. 

Z.  C.  M.  I.  Factory  Shoes 

Are  made   of   solid    leather  and 
wear  excellently.     Ask  for  them. 

"MOUNTAINEER  OVERALLS" 

Don't  Ri|) — are  honestly  made. 


CALIFORNIA 


Sunshine,  Fruit  and  Flowers  is  within  twenty- 
four  hours  of  your  very  door.  It's  the  place 
for  rest  and  recreation,  health  and  pleasure. 
FishinjT,  Golfing,  Automobiling,  Yachting  and 
other  out  door  sports  may  be  indulged  in 
every  day  in  the  winter. 

$50.00  ROUND  TRIP 

is  the  fare  and  tickets  are  good  six  months  for 
return.  Ask  th(;  SALT  LAKE  ROUTI-:  man 
to  tell  you  how  you  can  go  to  Southern  Cali- 
fornia and  return  via  San  Francisco  at  a  slight 
additional  cost   and   stop  over  most  anywhere 


Inforination  and  tickets,  169  S.  Main  St.,  Salt  Lake 


Sny  that  you  saw  it  ii'    1  he  Juvfiiik;  )iiitriic<or. 


INSURE  WITH  THE 

Home  Fire  Insurance 
Company  of  Utah  /.  /. 

The  only  local  fire  insurance  company  in  the  inter- 
mountain  region.     Unsurpassed  protection  given. 

Heber  J.  Grant  &  Co., 

SALT  LAKE  CITY,   UTAH  General  Amenta 


Utah-Idaho  Sugar  Company 

Main  Offices,  Sharon  Building^  -  -  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah 

FACTORIES 

Lehi,  Utah  Garland,  Utah 

Auxiliary  Plants:  Springville,  Spanish  Fork, Provo, Utah 

Idaho  Falls,  Idaho  Sugar  City,  Idaho 

Blackfoot,  Idaho  Nampa,  Idaho 

Auxiliary  Plant:  -  -  Parker,  Idaho 

Joseph  F.  Smith,  Prest.     Thos.  R.  Cutler,  Vice-Prest.     H.  G.  Whitney,  Sec'y  &  Treas. 


David  Eccles,  President  Henry  H.  Rolapp,  Secretary 

M.  S.  Browning,  Vice-President  H.  H.  Spbnckr,  Treasurer 

Amalgamated  Su^ar 
Company 

VIR£CTORS.- 
JOSEPH  F.  SMITH  E.  P.  ELLISON 

JOSEPH  SCOWCROFT  JOSEPH  CLARK 

FRED  J.  KIESEL  GEORGE  STODDARD 

ADAM  PATTERSON  WM.  H.  WATTIS 

Factories: — Ogden,  Utah  Logan,  Utah  LaGrande,  Oregon 


